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Sir WykKe Bayliss. 

A rance and beautiful garden sloping towards the 
dear old Severn—covered with snow as white as & 
child’s mind. Its paths edged with purple and gold 
(crocuses), the only dark thing being tho mystery of 
the river. A fireside ruddy in the twilight—two girls 
and two boys (of whom I was the youngest), the 
loveliest of mothers; and a father who was, rightly, 
the hero of the fire. Then, lighted candles, and she 
‘forgets her Shakespeare, and he reads aloud the 
“Christmas Carol,” of “Tiny Tim,” and “ Scrooge,” 
and “Marley's Ghost.” Last of all the ascent by a 
great oak staircase to dreamless sleep. It seems 60 
strange. Then it was sleeping without dreaming, now 
it is dreaming without slecping. 

Postscriptum.—Are gardens in England ever edged 
with crocus at Christmas? Nothing can shake out of 
my memory what I have described. 1 think it is like 
a ghost introduced into a photograph by printing from 
two plates. The dramatis pees of my picture are 
real—so are the crocuses and the snow. But I suppose 
that two acts have passcd with the same scenery. ‘The 
crocuses come in because I saw them in the snow, and 
the snow is associated with Christmas. All the same 


I have given a true W z 
Il. 


The Rev. Freeman Wille. 

I a ashamed to say the earliest recollections I have 
of Christmas relate to eating and drinking. The jovial 
plum pudding, haloed by blue flames, stands out most 
vividly, and its honoured place in memory with 
a turkey of stately size. Ican remember—who cannot ? 
—the family, still an unbroken circle, gathered round 
the fire, in its cheerful flickering, discussing our aunts 
and cousins, until at last our fat er’s bald head nodded 
the signal for silence, shared in by the Koonce which 
gat on the back of his chair, a picture 0 discretion. 

Then I remember stealing to the window and gazing 
up at the clouds, which made the full moon seem to 
move in a stately way, like a queen, through a burnished 
sky, and whispering the line over and over again, with 
my eye fixed upon the virgin orb : 

And many went forth in the Glory of Heaven— 


but where I picked up this line I have not the faintest 
recollection. It still gives me a vestige of the thrilling 
sensation it gave me then. 

‘Anf@ther curious recollection I have of a Christmas 
morning—e troop of white-surpliced choir-boys swing- 
ing down the village strect, and a poor woman, who 


atood at her door, 


falling down in a 
—a—a—_—<£ 


impression of my 
first memory of 
Christmas. 


dead faint, for 
she thought the 
had come 

it must be tho 
end of the world. 


Til. 

J. H. Yozall, M.P. 

My boyish Christmases were spent under the grand 
parental roof, and have left behind them an aroma of 
oranges. I remember one in particular, because, in 
addition to toys, feasting, gifts, and all the possible 
i of 
Te usTRATED Lonpos News (always a feature of these 
Christmases—is was before the days of the GraPHIc) 
contained a sto 0 4 
which mightily interested me at eight years old. 
think that helped to give me the taste for old English 

and a 


earthenwaro- 
collecting 


IV. 
Sir Thomas Dewar, MOP. 


the signpost marking one’s fir 
+. pather an undertaking. 
patra geting pong backward track there are sure 


to be landmarks to be berth, or 


ae Cracker Man,” in to take shape, the “then” 


¥ distant from the “now. , 
ope tho very ently aus. although New Year's Day 
is the premier fest: val with us in Scotland, Christmas 
was always associated in my mind with plenty of snow, 


Et PRA RSON 


Contributed by Scme Weil-known Mea. 


holly, oranges, and crack- 
ers, and an almost hol 
reverence for Father Chris 
mas, and it was long before 
I brought my juvenile mind 
to bear upon ite more 
serious and appre- 
. ciated its full menning. 

Christmas being a time for the exhibition of that 
“ good will towards man ” which we fondly believe was 
tho spirit of the first Yuletide anthem which fell on the 
ears of the shepherds as they watched their flocks by 
night two thousand years ago, it seems strange perhaps 
that my first remembrance of the festive season should 
be suspicion as to the integrity of my family when 1 
was of avery tender age. It is sad to contemplate, but 
still a fact. 

My youthful mind could scarcely grasp more of 
the idca of Christmas than that by some mystorious 
means Santa Claus placed something in_c ildren’s 
stockings in the early hours of the morning. I pondered 
over the matter, and, thinking that my smal! stocking 
would not hold very much, I borrowed one of my nurse’s, 
which was much larger—in fact, I believe it would have 
held me—and hung that at the foot of my cot, beside 
my own. 

During all the dreamily wakeful moments after 
having been put to bed as usual on the Christmas Eve 
I was conscious of “things happening” round my bed, 
and that angels were not in the room was evident from 
my recognising & voice saying, “A sovereign must go 
into Tammic’s.” 

Careful investigation in the morning, however, 
proved to me very conclusively that Santa Claus was 
a person to bo treated with respcct and not to be 
trifled with, for in the nurse's stocking there was only 
adead mouse! In my own little sock were two oranges, 
some sweeties, and a miniature worsted football. Sir 
Alfred Jones had not invented bananas then, or I might 
have found one or two keeping the oranges and sweeties 
company ; but, no—nothing more, and to this day what 
became of the sovereign that was to go in is a mystery. 

But that first Christmas which I remember was a 
memorable one, for the winter was a hard one, snow 
was three feet deep everywhere, and an ox was roasted 
on the Tay. I can seo myself now, in a little kilt and 
large worsted Tam o’ Shanter bonnet, put into the 
garden with a youthful companion—our combined ages 
would not reach two figures—with strict instructions 
not to get into mischief or hurt each other with tho 
worsted football, but my bad, bold companion found 
willing ears into which to pour his scheme of wicked- 
ness, and together we worked our way through the 
garden one. and toddled off towards the place where 
the ox was being roasted ! 

We saw other boys sliding upon the ice, and 
retired to a sheltered spot to learn the art, but 
“the ice was thin and I fell in!” That was a terrible 
moment for me, and all my little life passed through 
my infant mind ina flash—tho dead mouse, the missing 
sovereign; all were remembered, and then, to my 
intense relief, I found I had fallen in water hardly 
sufficient to cover myself. 

Since those early times of happy childhood I 
have travelled far and seen many strange sights, but 
the impressions formed in childhood still remain. 

The late holy man of Benares, with whom I had the 
leasure of shaking hands some time ago, ma have 
eld some sway in the minds of those 300 millions of 

people by whom he was worshipped, but it was as 
nothing ide the mixture of admiration, reverence, 
and awe which my infant soul held for Father Christmas. 
Ho was a fine old gentleman, and, had it been possible 
for me to shake hands with him or spend five minutes 
in his company, I would lightly have passed by any 
number of holy men of Benares—had I known anything 
about them, 

Father Christmas, Santa Claus, and “Tom Smith, the 
Cracker Man,” were my chief ideas of Christmas—at 
least, I feel sure it must have been Tom Smith, for he 
scems to have been associated with crackers for all 
time, so long, in fact, that I am almost inclined to 
believe that report that the Smiths had a boat of their 
own before the 

flood, and so were, 


in a way, inde- A ; @ e 


pendent. SL w=, 

“J woxpre where the money is coming from for that 
new dress of yours, ~~ dear?” 

“From the Mint, Ihope. Td be sorry to think you 
were a counterfeiter.” 


—i ie 

“Miss Maset,” said the persistent suitor, “I can't 
help speaking to you again. It is true you have said 
‘No’ very emphatically to eve proposal—_—” 

“Not at all,” interrupted sweet girl; “I said 
“Yes? last Tuesday.” 

“Last Tuesday? Er—I wasn’t here then.” 

“No; but Jack Hansom was.” 


— ojo 

“ Women aro hard to understand.” 

“Do you think so?” ; 

“Yes; I told her she carried her age well, and she 
was a, : 

“You don’t say so- 

“Yes; and then I told her she didn't carry it well, 
and she wouldn’t speak to me.” 
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PR 3 EIN YY GTIA POR 
HOW I SHALL SPEND CHRISTMAS. 
Pee ae ated ead 


By A LONDON HOSPITAL STEWARD. 

To be eure, every day of the year Drings its round 
of many duties, but on Christmas Day there are always 
a number of extra jobs to be performed by the official 
who is at the head of the staff of male servants, and 
who is responsible for many of the internal arrange 
ments. 

I hope to wake up fresh and clear-healed about five- 
thirty on the morning of Christmas Day, and to sea 
that ‘all the supplies, such as milk, vegetables, meai, 
ice, fish, poultry, «nd so on, arrive to the time 
arranged upon, as well as in good condition, from the 
various sources. Then I hope to get to one of the ward 
early services for half an hour just before I br.akiast 
at half-past eight. 

Breakfast done, it will be my duty to see to the 
change over of night and day porters, to read the head 
night-porter’s customary report, to look into various 
engineering matters, to give out the stimulants which 
are issued daily by medical orders for the critival cases 
of illness in the wards, to prepare the diet shevis for 
the day's mid-day meal, to attend to the thousand and 
one ordinary but still important details of the daily 
routine, 


THE CHRISTMAS DINNER. 

As the morning progresses I shall probably have a 
number of written requests from the Sisters in charge 
of the different wards. 

One will want some extra chairs and forms tuken 
up for the accommodation of expected guests; another 
will desire mo to scnd a couple of men up to her for 
the popes of fixing up a large white sheet across the 
ward for reasons aesociated with & magic-lantern 
entertainment; another will want a man and a ladder 
to fasten up a wall motto; another will ask for a bi 
tub, filled with bran, which will be cunningly fille 
Kee toys &nd useful articles for the chidren’s edifica- 

ion, 

‘As the hour of the mid-day meal approaches I shall 
be needed in the kitchen, where the housekeeper and 
the cook and staff of kitchen-maids will be as busy as 
becs on a sunny day in June. 

The Christmas Day dinner for the patients is a great 
affair. All tho surgical cases, as distinguished from 
the medical cases, can dispose of a plate of roast-beef 
and one of onl followed by a liberal course 
of dessert. Many of the poor sick people in the medical 
wards are not allowed to cat what they would like ; they 
must obey the physicians’ orders and be satisfied with 
fish, or something else equally light and digestible. 

VISITORS AND TOBACCO. 

In some of the London hospitals there is only one 
day in the whole year upon which the male patients 
are allowed to smoke their pipes while lying in bed, 
and that day is Christmas Day. 

As a rule the hospitals have generous private friends 
who will supply them with tobacco for the men and 
sweetmeats for the women and children. 

The gifts have to be distributed in very good time, 

for patients are very often somewhat impatient; no 
wonder, when it is realised what suffering sume of them 
are called upon to endure, 
When dinner is over the clock will soon go round to 
two o'clock, and at that hour the visitors will pour ints 
the buildings and clatter up the staircases and alung 
the corridors in bewildering fashion. 

If a father is laid up in a ward with a broken leg, 
or other scrious ailment, it is not exceptional to find 
him surrounded by his wifo and famil, of five or six 
children, if the occasion happens to be cember 25th. 

At tea time, when the lights are being turned up, 
and everything is beginning to look doubly bright and 
cheerful, the tables bear not only bread-and-butter and 
bread-and-jam, but there is also in evidence a selection 
of cakes and buns and other dainties familiar to those 
who from timo to time make a study of the cunfec- 
tioners’ windows. 

TEA-TIME AND AFTER. 

Tea is the children’s favourite meal, perhaps, for 
many of them seem to understand that ere supper-time 
is reached they will be in the happy land of pleasant 
dreams. 

When tea is cleared away and the Denches and tables 
are pushed aside, the magic lantern, or the students’ 
glee party, or the mysterious niggers dressed in loose 
white garments, will appear on the scene. 

The steward will sure to have been busy by the 
demands made upon him by the givers of the entertain. 
ments, who require at a moment 5 notice all manner of 
strange and unheard-of “ propertics.” 

‘And all the time the ordinary work of the biz place 
has to be attended to. Before I can go to bed I shall 
be obliged to see to many matters respecting the needs 
of the morrow. : ; 

It will not be remarkable either if I am called up in 
the middle of the night to see to something of an urgent 
character. It may that soma poor dying creature 
will be carried into the casualty-room and that tha 
surgeons will order champagne, which will have to be 
brought forth quickly, or it may be any one of a 
hundred occurrences the telling of which woudd weary 
you, good reader. 


Another Great Sche.ne, See First Page. 
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FASTING AT CHRISTMAS. 


Waew Cromwell ruled England he issued an edict 
— all festivities = Caristmas. The Ppa ~~ 


snistiatos and eve bor Feed ‘of the oer ties was 


held to be sedi 

In 1644 the Lo 
Christmas Day should be observed as a strict fast, when 
all le should think over and deplore th 
sin of which they and their forefathers had been guilt; 
in making merry at that season. This Act so provok 
the people that on the following natal day the law was 
violently resisted in many places. 

Though these scenes were disgraceful, they served 


t 
their and an end to an unjust order. When 
Charles he lisecet seanined the ‘dooms the populace | 


once more made Christmastide a time of rejoicing. 
-S0Cc-<= 
“Money talks,” remarked Gilderson. 
“TI am not so sure of that,” retorted Morton. “It is 
not on speaking terms with me anyway.” 
Sr a) Ol 
“Raruer hard to lose your daughter, eh?” said the 


guest at the wedding. . : 
“No,” replied the bride’s father; “it did look as if 
it io sem Rat hard at one time, but she finally 
landed this fellow just as we were giving up all hope.” 
-S0Cc— 
THE ORIGIN OF WAITS. 
Cneisrmas waits are a very old institution. The 
word “ wait ” was originally the name for a musician, or 
one who played on wind instruments. Waits were at 
first annexed to the Kings Court and sounded the 
watch every night, and in the winter paraded the streets 
to prevent lawlessness and theft. A regular company 
of waits was established at Exeter in 1400. 
The word is also tho to be co! with the old 
German “wacht,” a vigil or watching. ; 
has also been considered as a correspondin 
with Scottish word “waith,” which mean 
or roving, in allusion to the ancient 
- les” of that country. A remnant of the 
custom still exists, for magistrates annuall t a 
certificate to a few musicians, generally men, 


Lermalag of too, yenr they ecll epee ee porvle whee 

r upon whom 

they have sarimaded and receive Samal SKeetipten. 
S00 


rs. Jorkins: “ Why not!” 
Jorkins : “It reminds me too much of the house’ 
rent. 


>-S0Cc< ; 
THE RULING PASSION. 
Tus cl had finished, and the was 
poalive Sort: the pencteus rapture of the Mentslensha 
“ One moment,” George,” said the radiant bride, and, 
facing the audience, she raised her — bound, 
somewhat i 
gloved hands pointed 

audience. There was s eharp click. 
“an . .” said the bride, “ come a 

And as they marched down the aisle she showed 


>S0Cc 


> S0c-<- . 
“An!” said a bore, sitting with a fair victim in a 
secluded bower near the moon-lit lake. “Isn’t it 
} carateee & bet !” she 
“Yes, I was enjoying it so before you came 
replied. 


; > S0c< 
THE FOG FIEND AT CHRISTMAS. 
Cunistmas, though generally a time of happiness, ‘s 
no more free of accidents than any other period. On 
Christmas Eve, 1881, there was a railway accident at 
Slough and twelve le were killed. Other lives 


Christmas Day, 1879, be famous as the culmina- 
tion of the worst fog ever known in London. Fog is 
thicker and more about Chri: 


ene ehilling—" A 


; 


Parliament commanded that 
© great 


{ 


A~ PAGE OF XMAS MIXED GOODS. 


AT CHRISTMAS TIME. 


king 
the country. 
Queen of Scots was born on December 8th. 


- Fathers 
and landed in America four days before the natal A 
Three days before Christmas, in 1688, James t 
Second fled to France. On the same op 17165 the old 
Pretender landed at Peterhead and to wrest the 
crown from 


King. c 
Christmastide oh, in 1841, witnessed the ratifica- 
oes of the Quintuple Alliance for suppressing the slave 
le. 


>=—=0Cc< 


“Good gracious!” retorted the hard-hearted belle. 
“T’ve been giving you the least I ever gave to any man.” 
SOC 

Para (sternly): “Come here, sir! Your mother and 

t sores ss ‘ou deserve a sound whi ag 
mall Boy (bitterly): “Oh, yes, s about the only 
thing that one mamma ever do agree about!” 


He 
>—00ce< 
AT AN ARMOURY. 

Tue head of a and armour-making estab- 
i i ire 4 of 6 tones Government : 

Then, sir, I am to understand that you want us to 
make you an armour plate that no pro can 
ierce? We are producing scuear ylais like that 
“ Kio," replied the mili agent, “ mistake me. 
Tiwkey th Eoeeid pou: oun took a pn teat ill plone 
any armour plate tured ?” 


Mrsxs: “The man who tries to change a woman’s 
views is an idiot.” 
Weeks: “How do you know?” 


Sue: Have fe m how once said 
would give the world for me?” ita — 

He: “ What if I did?” 

She: “Oh! nothing particularly ; now won't 


>S0c = 
most civilised countries and 


4.6 Ee 
i 
ap 
Aa 
EP 
i 
i 
Sai 


a 
E 
BE: 
EAE 
fu 


atl 
; B 
4 
A 
i 
i 

B oe 


B 
{ 
cE 
in! 


; 
i 
=f 
F 

i 
rE 
ft 
Ei 


(Bmpewered by Special Act of Periiament.) 


Funds (1st vecember. 100) 21,337,989, 
a oe £&4,600,000 
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L o L-SICKNESS ‘on 
and certain specified ‘te giving the full cover 
diseases, implied by the name, 
SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. 
Workmen's Compensation. Bxeess Bad Debt Insurance. 
Public Liability Insurance. _ Boller and Lift Inspection an@ 
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Warx rnpma 
Dao. 21, 1905, 


HONOURING SANTA CLAUS. 

Santa Ciaus was born in Patavia, in Asia Minor. 
That was not his real name. He was an abbot, and 
St. Nicholas. He afterwards became Archbishop 

of M: At the latter place he died and was duly 
. In Mar, 1087, his remains were carried by 

some pious Italians to Bari, on the Adriatic coast. 
They are now at rest in a splendid church which bears 
his name. The people round about make a pilgrimage 
to his shrine every year. No one seeking food on that 
occasion is ref it by the » whilst accommoda. 
Loc! is given to as many p as the edifice will 


On 8t. Nicholas’ Day, December 6th, a great celebra. 
tion takes place in his honour. Early in the morning 
the D arora take his image from the priests and carry 
it through tho town. At night the city is grandly 
illuminated, 


SOC 
“How many stops has that American organ you 
your ter? 


« Five— » dinner, tea, supper, and bed!” 
Sr 1°) 


_. Mapas : “I suppose coe Ort now she has all the 


Marjorie : . No, She's now after the few things that 
money can’ . 
= SO 


WHY WE HAVE CAROLS, 

Tux Christmas carol originated, it is thought, in the 
eleventh century. They were sung between the scenes 
of the os hag and miracle plays. These plays were 
the popular form of ous entertainment, and be- 
tween the scenes it was custom to introduce sun;s 
dealing with the redemption of mankind. These songs 
naturally became fixed in the popular memory. 

At the Christmas gatherings later it was customary to 
call upon each person present to sing a song, and the 
merrymakers ly sang those which had becn 
nenaed ‘cone’, their how po So the songs FT = 
sung ys eme as Christmas so: and thus 
the carol was evolved. ~~ 

D the Commonwealth the wave of Puritanism 
which overswept Christmas festivities and merrymaking 
was abolished. Later, when the Restoration celebra- 
tions were resumed, the carols became popular once 
more. - 

SOc 


Fanniz: “Why do people apply the name of ‘she’ 
to a city?” 

George: “I don’t know. Why is it?” 

Fannie: “ Because every city its outskirts.” 


sweets 
Willie: “Of course she does. That's why she is 
keeping her engagement with Jim Burling a secret.” 
SOC 


SMARTLY ANSWERED: - 


Ara dinner given one winter an officer of the Guards 
was placed with his back to the fire. 
He stood the heat for some time, but at last was 
t) to ask for a fire-screen, 

ork 5 pes old squire; who thought every- 
thing belonging was on, exceedin 
out ef tomper at the tir bring com i of, a 
“A British soldier should always be able to stand 
‘But not at his back, sir,” was the witty response. 

. >-S0Cc-<— 


Dorcas: “Why is Mrs. Gadsby so glad she 


hasn't any children?” 


Dorcas: “It gives her more time to attend those 
mothers’ meetings.” 
>~S0oc 
“My dear,” said Mrs. Stronge, “I’m sure that our 
seriously of matrimony.” 
“Well, I only so,” returned her husband, with 
unusual spirit. “ wouldn’t like any boy of mine to 
it as a joke.” . 
>_< 
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Why I Hate the Festive Season. [sv A maser. | 


. ° oe 4 — nl 
Curistuas is, in my opinion, a good time for all the | Why do rational beings deck their houses and dwell-| ridicule and abuse, and generally treated as if 1 were & 


people who receive and who hope to receive something a with holly and evergreens? | dangerous lunatic? ‘ 
or nothing. hy do young men and women hang u mistletoe? | What do all my poor relations mean by ignoring me 
It is a good time for people who seck fur an excuse | Why should they find kissing beneath s bunch of | and by telling al ber friends that I am cranky? 


for eating and drinking more than they require for | twigs and berries any different from kissing beneath a Where will many of the merry-makers be after all 


hea:th and strength. map of England or a pair of fire-tongs? the jubilations are over, except on beds of sickness 
It is a good time for the lazy and the ones who no Why are children permitted to at up late into the through satisfying their foolish appetites? . 

sooner finish one holiday than they look forward to | night and to ruin their health and their good looks? | Where will all the good done to the boys and girts 
another. Why are servants and porters, and postmen and: during their last term at school be, except largely dis- 


It is a good time for all who lean on excitement and | dustmen, and errand-boys and all the other members | counted by the unwise freedom and liberty extended 
other artificial pleasures rather than on hard toil and | of various callings suficred to ask for a Christmas box? to them during the Christmas holidays? 


careful ways. o. Nobody gives me anything at Christmas. Where will all the money wasted go to, except into 
I like to keep money and not to give it to men | Nobody cares whether T can afford to take a holiday | tho pockets of men who do not deserve it, and who will 
and children who have not done A og for it. I like | that is by others forced upon me. | part with it quickly because it was procured too easily? 
to eat just what is necessary, and then to go on working Nobody looks at things from my point of view,' Is there any wonder left in the mind of the rea ler 
till it 1s full time I ate again. As for drinking, I only | although it is logical. | as to my reasons for hating Christmas? ; 
drink tea and pure cold water. | Nobody bothers to consult my feclings with regard; Is there any reader who does not think I have given 
What is Christmas to me that I should have to shut | to matters with which I am directly concerned. | very excellent grounds fur not sharing in the common 
up my place of business and give money to all my | _ Nobody sends me any greetings, though if they did rejoicing that goes on during every December? 
clerks and assistants as if they were working the | I should be no better off. ts there any excuse for me, think you who regard 
ordinary hours? —_ | Nobody seems to think that I am right in my attitude | Christmas as a great treat and festival and privilege? 
‘What is it to me that millions of people love to keep | and they are wrong. Perhaps I have already said enough. I do not desire 
up an old custom for which the reason of celcbration | When shall I get back all the losses that Christmas to weary the reader, even if he or she does not agree 
has long since become stale? during the past forty or fifty years has meant to me? | with me. I know my own mind best, and I am quita 


‘What concern is it of mine that the men and women When will all the thousands of busybodies who go, persuaded as to the rights and the wrongs of the manner 

of the world find relief and joy in going to parties and | about singing and making hideous noises in the night , in which the modern Christmastide is celebrated. 

indu! in worn-out festivities? try and realise that they upset and annoy a great many It may be that one day you will think as I do, and 
What Christmas done for me that I should 

i anything for Christmas? I boast in living for 

myself. 


bt Tig aha think of thom, wont ng abe | at EDs inh 
Getting Engaged for Christmas. 


Ow the evening of New Year's Day, 1905, a very | pasted to the extremest limits. Some instances | seemed to find her out and pay her attentions wherever 
pretty and very practical young lady took a bejewelled | soun like romances ready made. she went. 

ring from the third finger of her left hand, and, giving | A dramatic instance was supplied by a young lady in| This made her frightened to go to Christmas partics, 
it to @ young gentleman, said: “There you are, Albert. | ge! Very beautiful, very popular, and very reck- | although, as she was bright and happy of disposition, 
Our e ment’s over, ‘and we've had a really splendid | less, she played wildly at Bridge, and became indebted | she longed to do so. Finally, she took her courage in 
time. I think we might get engaged next Christmas ; | for sums the aggregate of whic appalled her when she both hands and announced her engagement to a gentle- 
— Pte added up the items. She dared not confess. man from Australia, This person turned out to be a 


{ 
peaceable and inoffensive fellow creatures? you will then recollect some of my arguments respecting } 

_When shall I be able to tell all the applicants for ; the drawbacks and the extravagances of Christmas as it j 
gifts what I think of them, without being subjected to} was kept in the year of our Lord 1905. 


Albert accepted the ring without a vestige of It happened that she had a rich uncle, whose heiress | ferocious-looking, brawny individual, the mere si ht of 
being crushed by nagited affection. The erstwhile | she was to be. But the old gentleman had a horror of whom hovering near protected her from unwelcome } 
engaged couple cordially shook hands and parted on | gambling, and she knew that he would disinherit her | male attentions. 


~~ 
=e eee 


the best of terms, like business partners pleased at tho | if he knew what she had been doing. She was at her All through the Christmas festivities she went about . 
profitable work they had accomplished in each other’s | wits’ end. Suddenly, however, an inspiration struck | under his sheltering wing, and enjoyed herself im- 
com her. mensely. She did not dcem it necessary to explain 


y- 

t did it mean? Well, roughly speaking, the She appealed to a man whom she regarded as a/| that her escort was a gentleman whom she had employed 
pair, man and irl, had been business partners and | “pal,” but as nothing else, to become engaged to her | through an agency to become “engaged” to her for 
nothing else. Various folk have different ways of | for Christmas only. He assented. Thereupon the | Christmas only, in return for s0 much cash down. 
celebrating Christmas. These two had elected to | girl's relations made her especially handsome Christmas In more humble walks of life people become en 
celebrate it by getting engaged, not with any serious | presents in honour of her ee at Christmas so that they may have a chance of the 
view of ultimate matrimony, but solely for the sake of | The rich uncle gave her a cluster of diamonds, worth | good things that the spirit of the season may induce 
getting all the good things they fd at the festive | hundreds of poun By secretly disposing of most of their kindred and friends to give them. 

a them she extricated herself from her di ies. After| Isolated gifts, presented under ordinary conditions, 
is young person and her fiancé probably thought | that the engagement fizzled out, and everybody was s0 would not amount to much; but if es spring the 
they were doing something very original. ‘As a matter | sorry for the he heartbroken maiden that no one tidings of your approaching bliss on those who know 
of fact, Nowever, they were merely following an example | was cruel enough to doubt her own explanations of the and love you at a timo when they are at peace with the 
set by others. And their conduct was rather tame, too. og eter of the gifts: “I’ve put them all away,” world and their hearts are ecthing with kindliness 
They only sought for, invitations and attentions. Many she sobbed, “ because sight of them reminds me of— | and | genetonty— re also when they have some moncy 
have anticipated and managed to secure @ great deal | of what might have been! saved up—there is no telling what might happen. They 
more, while others have been engaged for Christmas There is a story, which may or may not be true, of a might club together to buy you articles of furniture, 
with very peculiar motives, indeed. ° ‘oung lady who was the mistress of a large fortune in| and even —if you can work them up to such a pitch — 

To get up a sham engagement simply to use it to | her own right. She was plage to marry anybody, | they might even get you a load of coals, with a “ Christ- 
trade on Christmas generosity is, of course, to carry and was frightened of the crowd o fortune-hunters who | massy ” defiance of famine prices. ‘ 


"rue, Yo cay | end won egiend ofthe crowd of fortene antns wie | BAY Mees 
Trades Made by Yuletide. w [See | | 


unvillainous state of miserable loncliness and doleful- 
ness. 


mas offers new methods of earning | Nearly eve provincial theatre of any standing has 
cde eos he have eos to see and wits to take | the bill filled by a tomime at Christmas, and some- 
advantage of them. ; times for weeks afterwards, and this means that the, Then an idea struck him. Was it not possible that 
A young fellow, for instance, whose ordinary members of touring melodramatic combinations ae the flotsam and jetsam of humanity which drifted into 


i hat of a house painter, did not find | “out.” They have to “rest.” Not unfrequently, alas!| the common doss or lodging-house mi ht be willing to 
mae tion was si legitimate tes while the snow was | they have to starve, too, while exerci else seems Pay a little for some Crintcans pire 
on the ground. merry and prosperous. . t was worth while putting it to the test, anyhow 
He had no notion, however, of letting his boots have Not all legitimate actors, however, tamely submit to | on Christmas Eve. So he found his way into the biz 
a rest in a cupboard while he himself sat at home and | Fortune’s frowns. Numbers of capable actors and | kitchen of a London caravansary. and, standing befors 
mourned over his misfortunes. Instead, he put the | actresses obtain special engagements at Christmas to| a big fire, with farthing dips for footlights, gave & 
said boots on, and, carr ing with him several pots of | to go to the houses of rich people who are getting up | “show,” consisting of selections from his most lurid 
t and 3 ‘good sup’ y of brushes, went round to | private theatricals, and are willing to pay well for| and effective scenes, to the waifs and wastrels who 
see the proprietors of t busiest shops in his town and | expert advice and assistance. . surrounded him. 
offered Eee ervicos: A tragedian who at ordinary times thrilled provincial| The coppers which he received went a good way 
When these were accepted, he adorned the glass in | audiences in such réles as Hamlet and Ric ard IIL., | toward the purchase of more generous fare for himself 
the windows of his patrons with striking legends, such | found his orthodox occupation gone at Christmas, and | than he had enjoyed for a long time, and the perform- 
as: “If you don’t bey your things at is shop you'll | went to spend the festive season with the landlord of a| ance was repeated on not & few Christmas nights with 
be. sorry for it all the time till next Christmas.” | cosy village inn, unqualified success. : 
“ What about that present for Little Mary?” “If you ‘e was treated well, fared sumptuously for a week, | - And a young lady, who helped in a scaside shop in 
that are cheap and good, you necdn’t go to | and was paid a good sum, and in return sat in the snug | the summer, hit upon a new occupation for herself when 
welling expenses and | bar-parlour on Christmas Eve and entertained the | the reign of Santa Claus began. 
avoid disappointment by ste ping inside.” These | customers with recitations and selections from the; She thought herself that there are many people 
exhortations were all painted in startlingly vivid | immortal William Shakespeare. He gave, in short, a, who have plenty of money to spend, but who cannot 
colours, and queer, funny lettering, and attracted a lot | sort of a drawing-room entertainment, which was highly | make up their minds as to what is best to buy. 
of attention. _—s ag oer wil trons of the house. So she made a tour among all the big shops to atten- 
Members of the theatrical rofession are often hard other son of Thespis, thrown upon evil times by tively study their contents, and then set up as an 
hit by Christmas. This may 3 difficult to realise, con- | the advent of —. found a new sphere for his | adviser to rich ladies who were at a loss to decide on 
the number of pantomimes which are produced genius—in a oss-house. | His usual parts were those eupeaprinte Christmas presents for their relations and 
at the The fact is, however, that the majority | of the villain, who, in various blood-and-thunder plays, | friends. . 
of the performers in these ntomimes are sanste- all dressed immaculately, smiled sardonically, and made} She had to proceed slowly and diffidently at first ; 
artistes, who tread the boards for Christmas only, and | the sow gy er Io burden to the er ran but one client rought others, and aug she is very busy - 
raril expo: the legitimate | Seve uletides in succession he spent in cheap | eac ember in helping to spend the money of pthor 
temporarily crowd out a pants leg lodgings, poor, cold, practically starving, and ina ed people and thus sarning some for herself, oe i 


85,000 in Prizes. Another Great Scheme. See Firat Page. 
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unstuck, for above all the present horrible sensations 
there is one paramount—what will the next shell do? 

Bang! Just as I expected, the idiotic man has not 
canted the mortar away. The shell poss a little farther 
this time and lands on the keys of the organ. Poor 
Hedgecock ! I wonder dimly, does he wonder—is he 
thinking that I had arranged for this shell to hit him 
because ho glared at me so? 

Will the next shell hit Sir August for the same 
reason? I stand on my chair to yell to the men, but 
although I strain to the bursting point no sound can I 
make. One last effort and—Crash! The floor of the 
Palace wires, way and I awake to find that I have 

ead a 


25,000 duplicates of my 
ear- 


Nighlinares of Nolabililies. 2.2.3.5 


Haunting Horrors and Distressing Dreams. movement. 
eee 
awa: ron 
Dr, T. J. Macnamara, M.P. cause of theeyes. But, thank Heaven! there is a broad 
1 pox’r ever remember having suffered under a night- | S0USW#y UP tne centre of the Grand Stand. Up that I 
mare. The worst I can imagine would be « nightmare sk eo steps at a time, between my friend's eyes, 
which would which are now fixed to long stems, like a snail's, and 


cause me to spend twine and curl round my feet in an endeavour to trip knocked my | gainst the wardrobe, and that Mrs. 
the night missing . me up. Thank goodness, now I am on the roof. Brock is anxiously awaiting developments—is it merely 
9.inch puttsinthe /% | Ahaené Fi op! Iclimb and climb towards the topmost edge. Through indigestion, or am I going to have a fit? 

Parliamentary : : -—* every chink in the planking an eye protrudes on @ The foregoing is a true experience, and the moral is: 

Handicap. stem, and twists and wriggles and winks. Iam on the | If youare very ond of 

os of wie Lepage me iaoe the Avon, and on it aera _ Aga ; 
ween Elizabeth’s golden barge. unch at Pagani’s. No 
The Baroness Orcsy. If I could get down to that I should be safe. Tho | one but» Brock or an 


idiot would have them 


My idea of a nightmare? Well! after the production | eyes have grown 
at 7 p.m. 


of my play, The Scarlet Pimpernel, written in collabora- | bats’ wings now, 
tion with my husband, the critics (i.c., the majority of | and are flutteri 

them) consigned play and authors to eternal oblivion. round me. One o! 
The Scarlet impernel has been, and still is, one of the | them has got 
greatest theatrical successes of recent scasons. Play, | caught in my 


players, and hair. I hurl my- 
aut orshave Dre snccolea Greys — self down— 
survived the: ead ee = 
nightmare. cs 2 


J. H. Taylor (the famous golf champion). 

Tre very worst predicament—absolutely the very 
worst in which, sleeping or waking, I dread to find 
myself—is to be playing a crucial stroke in an important 
match before a “gallery” composed mainly of the fair 
sex, who, judging by their behaviour and the tenor 
of the remarks they more than audibly let fall from 
time to time, are evidently following the match because 
it is the thing, you know, nowadays. 

These ladies know nothing of the etiquette of the 
game, which demands silence when a player is on the 
stroke, and continue to chatter volubly on every subject 
under the sun. 


Leslie Ward (“Spy”). 
Tue most dreadful nightmare to me after a trouble- 
some day's work : 


is dreaming that "4 A 
brush will insist ‘i U/ hy 
upon paintin y , Ae 
shadowe hes y 

high lights ought 


to come. 


N. Cave’ 


Dr. Andrew Wilson. 


My particular and familiar “ nightmare,” which 
recurs again and again when I am over-tired and over- 
peeked, is that of editing a newspaper and being late 

‘or press! 

1 once edited a weekly paper called Heatru. I gave 
up the cditorship years ago ; still, at times, I cas a 
horrible nightmare that Sereber has not gone to press 
in time, that I have missed a week, and that things 
generally are all wrong. Add to this the vision of an 
irate printer (in his shirt-sleeves) threatening me with 
a “stick,” and 
you have all the 
elements of a 
vision “ never 


A BOY WHO WILL RISE. 

A WELL-KNowN actor tells the following story of a 
friend of his, a broker, who boasts a rather intelligent 
office-boy : 

One of his friends dropping in at his office, he dis- 
patched the lad for some cigars, giving him a crown- 
piece. The boy returned with four cigars, and the 
caller commended the excellent quality. 

Shortly afterwards the broker was left alone in the 
office, when, to his astonishment, the shrewd urchin 
handed him six cigars, with the remark : 


It is, I say, when one is on the point of playing a | would be missed ] : . k 
strokerequiring absolute concentration of mind that vf by “'Ere's the rest o’ them secgars, sir. 
—— jo ———— 


give their tongues freest rein. Your mind is distract 

your attention diverted, and you cannot help hearing 

one fair lady, standing directly behind your elbow, 

confide to another, in tones far louder and more pene- 

trating than the traditional stage-whisper, that she 

ike golf “a very imbecile game,” or something like 
t. 


Mrs. Bixxs: “Why, Mr. Desmond, did you go to 
the dining-room before you greeted the hostess ?” 
Mr. Desmond: “Well, the hostess would keep, but 
the refreshments seemed to be getting away.” 
ee ee 


Mr. Sopatiz: “Well, Willie, your sister has given 
herself to me for a Christmas present. What do you 
think of that?” 

Willie: “Huh! That's what she done fur Mr. Brown 
last year, and he gev her back before Easter. I expect 
you'll do the same.” 

——__ fe 

Ewrvover : “Well, what did he say to you?” 

Clerk : “ That he'd break every bone in my body and 
pitch me out of the window if I showed my face in his 
office again!” 

Employer: “Then go back and tell him that he is 
va mistaken if he thinks he can intimidate me by 
his ats of violence.” ; 

—at- {= 


HE DESERVED ONE. 


Tr was Christmas morning, and Brownton was taking 
ie Bits when a seedy-looking man strode up the garden 


Arnold Golseworthy 
(“Jingle” of “ Pick-Me-Up”). 

Ir is very kind of the editor to rope me into this 
gover but I find a great difficulty in replying to 
the question: “ What is my nightmare?” 

ife, as I have found it up to my present age, has 
left me with an amiable stoicism that contemplates all 
contingencies with equanimity. I have always been an 
“awkward” man, and have probably run the gamut of 
s ep ” which other people might dread, but 
which I accept as inevitable. Kismet! 

It is the natural outcome of a wholesome pessimism 
where one takes it for granted that the worst is going 
to happen, and is agreeably surprised to find that 
things are not 80 bad as that after all. There is no 
“ tmare,” nothing to “dread” in a life like that ; 
ie) en eo is little Argh gare the 

elirious happiness that some peop Ww course 
a closed bok to such. , ; 

It is a s genin and absurd philosophy ; but, Kismet 


Such a remark, coming at such a moment, is little 
short of paralyzing in its effects. . 

You can only stare wildly at her, and then smile 
feebly, and wait in the hope that the springs of 


happen, you play the stroke in desperation and miss ‘t 

wi , more than ever confirming your fair 

tormentor in her opinion that golf is “a very imbecile 
” 


me. 
o Talk about nightmare! I would ten thousand times 
meet Braid in 


Mme. Alice Esty. 

Ir there is one thing I hate and dread more than 
another it is to be cold, and in England you do not 
understand the science of keeping warm as we do in 
America. I do not think that have ever suffered 
from nightmare—a singer has to be too careful in diet 
for that—but if I ever did I am quite sure it would 


“Merry Christmas, guv'nor,” he said insinuatingly. 
“T’ve called for my Christmas box.” 
“Christmas box?” said Brownton. “Why, I don't 
know you. Are you the village dustman?” 
“No, sir. I'm the chap who played the cornet out- 
side this last year, and you told me to take my ‘vok.” 


Arthur Brock. 
My wife and I are seated in the centre of a vast 


ee rorte audience, who are listening with rapt attention to the “ ® gai i +e hi ; 

stranded at the N as oT cotinart Ace Crystal valeen Oh, you are?” said our hero, feeling his biceps in a 
Pinwthcnt oven bor (ZL ge, Se Z| im Handel Orel packed with mutiny td mrnscing maneet,, “And wary aye Ee 
matches to keep myself : vocalists. Sir August Manns conducts, and Mr. Walter | — “ Well, guv'nor,” explained the supplicant, “I haven't 


warm. Hedgcock is in the organ loft. Iam feeling exceedingly 
anxious, for J am taking a part in this performance. 
At a given signal from Mr, Hedgecock, who is to 


ring an electric bell, our men, stationed some way up 


bees playing this yest. ‘mat - 
nd, perceiving that he had been spared some 
Louie N. Parker. Brownton parted with a Christmas sispelice, ee 


In is the 2nd of July, 1906. The Warwick Pageant, 


i — eee 
towards which we have been working for nearly a year, | the ‘North Nave, are to fire a salvo of our largest shells 
is in full swing. The grand stand behind me is crowded | from heavy iron mortars. These, as is customary, have| Novp: “I can’t make up my mind what college to 
with 26,000 people. a is a curious circumstance that | been surrounded by sand bags, but, notwithstanding the send that eed of mine to.” 
have the same face—the face of an intimate | care displayed in this direction, no provision ing, Ma Todd : “ How old is he?” 
friend of mine. Curious, but it doesn’t worry me much. — to allow of the bombshells passing through the Nodd: “Nearly three wecks.” 
roof. —+§.—— 


The reference or cue in the libretto comes, and with 
it a sudden hush as the buzzing of an electric bell can 
be distinctly heard in the distance. Then a terrific 
report, and & huge bombshell, 2 feet in diameter, 


Seems natural, after all. oF it does strike me that 
he must have paid a good d for admission. 

But that’s his business. My business is to watch the 
episodes unroll themselves in front of me. We are 


Aunt Jane: “Edith, didn’t I see Mr. Sweetser 
a in the hall last night?” 
Edith: “Yes; but it was only in remembrance of 


the performance. Suddenly there is ‘ ” 

— a the Pydst of the arrival of Queen | instead of mounting to 6 height of 600 yards, merely | f°™mer, — + A sort of acuveni 

Elizabeth, the Dun Cow, whose part was over long ago, | lops out of the mortar into the north corner of the Aunt cones ” souvelie epoch, -£ eippoes 700 
insists on coming on again, an having an argument | orchestra, where it bursts with a terrific crash among — —»- f-—— 


Miruionatre (to his daughter): “Tell me, child— 
that young man who wants tu marry you this Christmas 
has he got any money?” i 
Miss Innocence: “Moncy, father? Why, he has just 
given me a cluster diamond ring studded with pearls.” 

Ds amma “Yes, I know. Has he any money 
1” ‘ 


the male bass singers as 

t is my ape! I see both 
Manns and Hedgecock turn an glare at me. I feel 
numbed and crushed, and try to get to cover behind 
an enormous matinée hat, but I seem to feel old Sir 
August’s eye piercing through the trellis-work and 
outlying fortifications of the hat, and I am indeed 
unmanised—I mean unmanned. I seem to come 


aff. 

the performers (there are 1,200 of them) look at 
me, as much as to say, “ Now, what are you going to 
do?” I don’t know. The performers starc harder, 
until their forms vanish, and I only see their eyes. 
Two thousand four hundred eyes, growing larger and 


ming nerweTyelp to the Grand Stand, but there the 


85,000 in Prizes. Another Great Scheme. See First Page. 
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CHRISTMAS IN FOREIGN LANDS. ; 


A IN GREECE, 
Porbaps nob ab thie moment, bus at some tjme. Some- By H. E. M. D. G. oe (the Greek 
Minis ) 


let him invent something to eee ee ee ee a oe and ; 
a puisance. decent, manly man, a layer New Yzan’s Evs, and not Christmas 
ing ew. In summer it gets sympathy, of kindliness and of charitableness towards | festival in my pte oy On poset 


from the highest downwards, turns out into the streets 
and between two o'clock in the afternoon and sunset 


E 
¢ 


clammy: In winter, if you take 
it Nastantly ectd, cad you teal © wn your 
col 


as the neck and the collar come together again. Sometimes the princi l wi 
? stock, and use it in a fool’s way. You never be | makers. ae >a car Tipit aay 
quite sure of the average man. Everybody carries a musica] instrument of some kind, 


The white collar doesn’t add an to man’s 
beauty. Perhaps even a coloured collar dn’t. But 
a serves no useful purpose. If he puts 

tie 


—_— and as there are-also bands playing everywhere, the 
_Did you ever hear of Napoleon ? He was one of the | noise is prodigious. In the hap | the ceremony of 
bi liars under the sun. You wouldn't think that | cutting le gdteau de roi (the King’s cake) is performed in 
this great man, who conquered nearly all would | every home. 
arpose of making Malia com preontbe ros, Gyro fl pens Gran 
\ that, He did it time after time. He | whoever finds it is supposed to be assured of good luck 
falsified his reports. He did that systematically. And | throughout the - 
very often he was brutal to women. Rousseau wrote New Year. On a 
the greatest book on the education of children in the hacfighcredetap 


are 
— | balls anddances ‘S 
he meanly deserted them. At a recent fire a notorious and general 
gaol. bind stayed behind at the risk of his life to save a | Tejoicings.” 

lind man he didn't know—just because he was a blind IN DENMARK. 


U 


Man must give the white collar habit, It’s his 
He ‘ include it 


aera wy a! gece He —_ pelnde it | man. 
amon; s New ‘a resolutions. slow’ By H. Grevenko tenski Secret 
enone ie ite rough edges are eating into hie — ‘ SF ie easee Ecention: ic 
flesch. Man has p' from the or tra to the | | Man is a mass of mental contraditions. You mustn't Tas it of ‘ > 
Pp ‘and looks nobler and more comfortable because | judges man by what he thinks. Judge him only by | t,o) gti es te a ts is 
Sein in encase fo) eapgrese! Bee: SET I | the good he does. dosdeiis Leng eye pete er, ee 
won ta English People, we eat our tmas dinner on Christ- 
| ee ‘With the exception of yourself no man has yet written mas Eve not on the day iteelf. 
Euuty is troubled with | to find fault with anything eaid in “‘ My Notebook.” The dinner is a rather-formidable affair. It begins 
The Husband Who a ye snores, | average male this isan t, with “rice-porridge,” boiled with milk, a very rich 


plain 

Ewily says she is of a 

highly - strung, nervous 
temperament. fnoring—her husband's snoring—wakes 
her. It gets on her nerves. She is losing her rest, her 
health, and her peace of mind. And, to add further 
injury to her wounded feelings, he won't admit he 
snores. At lenst he won't admit he snores mach. 


of reason- | wi 
, and vometimes ‘ne recognises thet bs is | dish, flavoured with cinnamon, and with which milk or 
betng pulled He doesn't mind. Perhaps he rather beer, sweetened with sugar, is drunk. Then comes the 
acy often ee wition back cad pels the tag, of 256: Scag ei ar ge place of turkey in England. 
who think that they cannot afford a goose havo 
pork instead. And then, if after rice-porridge and 
meee Se still have a void, you fill it up with apple- 


and the follies of women,” you not only belie your own In other respects our Christmas is very much the same 


in 
it. 


Emily must first convince her husband that he does 
anore. She can do that easily. She can purchase | CO”! 


Gramophone 
mistakable sounds the volume of her 
husband’s snores. She might then this on the 


IN GERMANY. 
In a few days’ time the} By Count Bernstorff (Councillor of the 
German Embassy). 
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ee ies ot on ee ee ne oie cg ol ped ap a veap nhs her 
vented w called a snore curer. enored 8. pretty to ” 
badly. He rigged up some sort of arrangement by mar gory roping to bey evmeting she “festive season” in my country, and no 
which a utta- tube ran from his nostrils to the | doesn’t know anything ; 
tympanum of both care. It struck megaphone or Tg ont a onary 
some ae vee It is difficult to know what to 
ove earns wens yD Fog Nya ggg therefore, » word of advice Lathe ‘ils bo cgi daira Galsiean took 

a The experiment blew his a ante of umthen--@ one Couahelas boxes. —e. nad 

pe The average smoker uses matches as he uss sad glagertreed,¢ 
7 emo 

Nor can you stop 2, man moring by makiag him | on his plate Bal ir Wanted. “A emnaker bates to bay | ingreat 

hs poution. He will enore lying om either side | matches, It hecan sneak « bor out of the mas Day iteclfis devoted . 
oron will snore standing up or sitting down. [{ eu; he will do 20. A man who smokes cannot go | church 

a into a room at matchbox without | 9%, in 


F 
if 
ff 
it 


& 
F 
i 
E 
i 


| 
i 
§ 
f 
; 
i 
i 


. 
i 
if 


| 


ff 
Fi 


ul 
if 
ik 


429 


Dac. 21, 1905, 

HOICE, which made me a wanderer, s —~< c 
Ce Oe 7 

known as the shelter of adventurers ; ih @ amd? d 
—or worse; certainly the life there cannot .\ O 
be compared to that of our tamer English ss ws 
others egiaating the re poag aig ne BOGGS. 
citizens. 

occasion of my visit it was the dolags of a . ay WEERED 
certain Don José, an — of the or highway- I made some reply, and turned 
Plains, os) ‘this geatloman, alive or dead, a large reward | right. I noticed wi ‘uneasy 


Now, though I 


own sake, and, -F 


Don José, ox the Yellow Sefior, as he was more 
ee oly called, by reason of a flame-coloured tie which 
he always wore knotted carelessly round 


justice. 


wi 7 
was fortunate enough to mest almost at once with a 
; Sespoliation at the hands of Don 


replied. 


his face till little is visible. and he wears 8 


on his brows, 80 that even the colour of his 
but they look dark, and, oh! "—with a 


dreadful. He is tall, slender, and very ful, a1 
ants said his face is more than handsome ; anyway —with 
are 


with him, even those who have good 


usbands.” — 
I thought of the silly, fast young wife of fat little Mr. 


“Talk of boldness,” Mr, peal pl went on bngret “ the 
llow into the jaws of capture wi 
i witch, I verily believe he sleeps in round 


as in no need of the thought 
of the Loeenena t wry to be Sbtained semposd f 
young and adver” ‘+s, I loved danger and risk for its 


throat, to | returning from a meeti 
- ; decimal ly, might have 
me 


of the robber. 


d 
i 1 shook his head. “It is hard to say,” he 
cr Core has thick, long black hair, that falle over 
large hat low 


jer—“ strange 
graceful, and 


me. I was 


gnised. 

I smiled a little bitterly. I was 
cared to own in the mysterious 
myself, with a jeer at my folly, 


to tell 
ae. apparently as absorbed as myself. 


beauty of my com 


veil. Instead of 


turned into a little dark alley to 


lead. I knew that for some speci 
a much longer, though almost unf 
are hidden, 


lights of the square revealed m 


in love 


t courtesy, an 
O Now I may as well own I 


that yellow 
his t, 


the intriguing wife of some jealous husban 


The House of Three Pillars stood m a large square, and 
was a solid mansion of the old-fashioned type. 
To es surprise, it was in complete 


tinctly than hitherto, and I could discover nd surprise in 
her attitude. All was evidently as she expected to find 
it. I was wondering how she was a Shee get in without 
rousing her husband, when she turned to me 
out her hand, said softly : “I thank you, Signor, for your 
d wish you ae 

hoped to see her safely 
in the house and note the aspect of t 
in, but after such a plain hint I knew not what to do. “It 
would make me happier to see you safely within, Signora, 


a Pz f 


down a street to our 
she knew her way 


amazement 
as well as I. I was annoyed to observe that she chose the 
darker sides of the street, and enveloped herself yet more 
completely in the folds of what I could only guess was & 
Ginguiats It seemed as if she distrusted me, and feared 
reco; 


more interested than I 


stranger, while I told 


that she was probably 
d, and was 


with her lover, who, I tho 
the chivalry to see her safely 


Wrapped in these thoughts, I did not attempt conver- 
sation, and a glance at my com revealed her 


we got nearer tho 


neighbourhood of the House of Three Pillars and into the 
lighted portions of the town, I was a 
’s hand and 

the: contour of small, well-cut features through the thick 
ing down one of the chief streets, she 


in struck by the 
re. I could sce 


the left. “This is m 


nearest way,” she said in the voice that, against my will, 
held me enthralled. I made no reply, but followed her 
al reason she was taking 


uented, route. 
darkness. The 
companion more dis- 


and, holding 


person who let her 


i I said, bowing. 
and yet Uhoge fools of Poe ogee ims pay | Te Very well” she gepied coldly, “it shall be ax you 
: . we 
ce oe poe —" rs : LThe new poo with a vengeance!” I muttered to 
Mr. Carmel broke off suddenly, and, to m myself as I watched her insert the key into the lock. 


I stared after him 


bolted the street. . 
then, caught sight of his ife in the company of two 
ms saght sight ol derstood the jealous husband's 


ies ri left, but could 
I made inquiries right and le thee 


of Don José, and determined, 
yeane, Sect ing across the Yellow Sefior. 


‘the following day, when 


kept me chained to the city, while for 
Don José. 
It was 


shortest entrance into the city. 


were narrow, dark, and evil-looking, and I kept my hand 


was, to start off alone for the Plains, and 
all my preparations, and was intending to 
time I forgot 


growing dusk as I nade Be way towards the 


amaze, 
ene | I noticed that no wed 


the third finger. Suddenly a 
of people, broke on our ears; 


Before I could move she 

ness she caught her foot in -her 
moment it, with the veil, lay ine 
stood rudely staring at one of 
strangest women I had ever 


b 


learn little 
hot-headed 


ed that 
fitting dark dress was 


ed | strange horror, 
en pay two thick, disordered p' 


‘She held her veil with her left hand as she did so, and 
ding-ring, or mark of any, was on 
as of a 


her hand shook so that the 
ped aside and fell on the 
dashed at 


the most beautiful and 


seen. 
Tall, slender, perfectly modelled, her in her tight- 


t of a idess. 
Her dark Italian features, Blanched now with 
were perfect ; her hair, of a burning gold, 


roar, tumult 


with a clang. 
it, while im her 

long cloak. 
heap at her feet, and I 


reval eyes, gazing into mine with wide, besgeching terror, were 
ae eo tn say cont aE, the worst of them all, a weirdly utiful as almost to Lag —dark a 
ty Sn about with keen, watchful eyes, the noise | night, bh ary, liquid velvety depths, they were shaded by 
of light flying eet behind me made me turn. lashes long “ sie 
fy down the alloy, panting and breatleny | 071 teh aye waa a vivid soak of —e. 
was the a | fat, hen woman closely v . My : eee ovat oe mat oe I 
"Ty the | mained dumbly staring s' 
is... t Pa 2 Engl ai the oot ot the si big of the lock recalled me to my ceneee. i 
a i t . P A door wealed 
‘0 ete te ay in the same es — ap a |. t, thank you,” she said 
for the low, sweet voice was too liquid for any De Teilently banded her the wraps she had forgotten. She 
Italian's. —frightened me,” she in short, | took them from me with e murmur of , and the 
dg ory but”—looking ‘a me 8 little doubt- door closed on my lady of mystery: tea onthe 
left him far behind.” I was moving a » Ween 8s t - ght on 
ekead et could have taken a woman of the | steps arrested my tion. and picked up 
: lasses, -“ speech at once her to be, entity — paren in peck mo of a serpent, hold- 
sack ‘ uarter hour of night. its mouth a tering 
“Permit ae gi : pape , Signora,” I said, | ought to have rung bell and delivered it to m 
wae Paget set of woman was by my si companion in adventure, but the x te male 
trying to teak ‘hid all save the outline of her the excuse of a visit next day overcame me, slipped 
oo quteat was fain to go unsatistied ; this I knew, | it into my pocket. 
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; 2 she said 
= Sane Larne a go as to 
in the southern quarter, 
‘were now perfectly quiet ; evidently, as she 
direction does your house fie, Signora?” I 


hesitated oments, and I felt, though I 
fo of magnetic eyes trying to pierce into 


the House of the Three Pillars,” she said at 


85,000 in Prises. 
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summons, and, staring rudely at me, asked 
me svurly in Italian what I wanted. 

I stated my errand, and with a cullen 
“Jl go and cee” she left me waiting her 
return. Her face was sulkier than ever 
when she came \eck and unwillingly bade 
m4 followed her down a } passage and 

‘ollowed her down a Jong an 
up a flight of steps, then we mae off 
into#another and finally came to 
a door, at which she knocked. 

A voice that I would have known among millions 
answered. Throwing the door open, the old woman bade 
me enter and then stumped off, leaving me alone with my 
oe wes eee 

e was ing back in a large arm-chair, looking white 
and tired, but oh, so beautiful! She rose and shook 
hands, listening to my rather confused version of findin 
her brooch with a faint smile. Her golden hair was coi 
high on tho small, shapely head this morning. I noticed 
that the streak of yellow in the left iris was of exactly 
the same shade, I was s0 coeaned looking at her that I 
forgot to hand her the brooch, till she said anxiously : 

anes have aig ros, | Signor?” 

“Oh! yes,” I answered confused! lacing it i 
litle outateiched hand. ne pe ie ee 

relieved, and slipped it into a small drawer. 

Then she began to thank me so prettily for the service 
she was good enopgh to say I had rendered her last night. 
She gave me tea, and let me tell her all about myself. 
She was more fascinating than any woman I had ever 
seen, and I may as well own that I fell d rin love 
every moment of that never-to-be-forgotten afternoon. 

It was not till I had at last reluctantly taken my leave 
that I realised I was as much in the dark as ever concern- 
ing my fair unknown, and that, except the fact that she 
had told me her mother been an Englishwoman, I 


ie. 


The very thought drove me almost frantic with jealousy, 
but I put it away as monstrous and unworthy. 

I racked my to think of an excuse for calling 
again; in spite of my hints, she had given me no 
encoura mt to do so. For a couple of days I haunted 
the neighbourhood of her house wiiloas seeing a sign of 
her. On the third day, however, fortune favo me, 
for I met my Signorina, closely veiled as before, face to 


face. 

She looked rather aghast at first, but made no objection 
as I took a couple of books out of her hands and pro- 
ceeded to walk beside her towards the uninhabi kin 


ited-loo 
place she called home. . 
orca ta the tetehiot seminay mas whan anparsiin 
gate on o me, w ra 
me to make en effort. , = 
t me take them in,” I said nervously. 
She looked oe to mine with t! marvellous 
of hers. I held my breath, and feared she would 
hear the loud beating of my heart, but I did not shrink 


“If ap will bo so kind, then,” she said pene. 
I felt she trusted me, and followed her in joyfully. I 
stayed a disgraceful time. old ‘woman 
carried in tea. I wondered if she was the sole servant in 
the huge place. I could not but wonder at the strange- 
ness of it all. She gave me anything but a friendly look 
and I caught s meaning glance of warning directed 
towards my hostess. 

However, I was far too happy near the girl I loved to 
trouble my head overmuch about mysteries. I kept trying 
to guess her name to myself, and at last had the temerity 


‘otyou are very curious, Mr. Chesney,” sh a 
“You are 1» . C »” she answere 
coldly. “My name is a very ordinary one—Francesca.” 

I did not think it you may be sure, but I 
saw I had di her, hastily changed the subject 
by asking if had ever visited her mother’s country. 

It seemed this question was as unfortunate as the last, 
Sic hin edith wan banghiy'an she said curtly, “ No; I have 
no  * 800 pea I should ~ of boredom in a 
week. Your people are to me uninteresting, 30 
nce, one ‘ 
was English. Besides, wealth and 

ibilities, and I had meniecees 
ull time I returned to my 


other woman should 


brag 

“ Signorina,” I exclaimed “I 

would like’ the lle indeed, inden, “English people’ of 
position and wealth ve @ good time there.” 
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I laug » bat a little unesttly: aa needn't f 

the law, Sitort work of the Yellow Sefcr, Y 

hing. To horror, she 
wasteadily, held oud a 


Another Great Scheme. See First Page. 
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“Good-bye, Mr. Chesney,” she- said, 


I 
She i HE gers gm ing faint- 
mess; I will go and lie down,” she ‘nly. 


1 i 
@ little usly, and I knew he thought I was 
funking totaal of lead to try conclusions with the 
val. 
“Who lives in the Mewes of Three Pillars?” I asked 


holds ue to the m: 3 in 
terious veiled lady, hols sid to 


u, when the 
Yellow Sefior has achieved triumphs, 
is—” He paused, and looked at me with hateful 
meaning. 

“What?” I asked. “His wife!” 

“For the time being,” laughed Mr. Carmel. “Don José 
is too much of @ rover to tie himself by the hands of 
Mother Church. He——” 

I pushed back my chair and got out into the street. 
“Tt’s a tie, a lie, a lie)” I cried vehemently to myself, 
“and I won't—I don’t believe it!” But, all the same, 
tis pons rankled, and I was in a very torment of misery, 
doubt, jealousy, and rage. 

The next day another suspicious circumstance cropped 
up to madden me. I met the last victim of Don José—the 
diamond merchant—and he poured forth his woes into my 
ear. What hurt him most was the loss of one of 


in watery little 
diamond serpent with that fluttering jewelled dove in its 


e slant as I left the chattering 
merchant. How well I knew that brooch ! 
Had I not held it in my own hands on that eventful 
night of the robbery ? 
‘ow I understood what Francesca Was doing in X—— 
Street ; or ga gone to meet her lover and receive some 


“You must find oe iis all vet “ 
qour own, way, ys “you 
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forward, Fail of alarm. “You are ill,” I cried, ' 


Ae ERE. 


love I had f ten Don 
fears. She me away 


“I t ish cold 
Se oe with 


In the tenderness of my 
José and all my doubts 
with a little broken 


distrust. 

“Francesca,” I said, vely and earnestly, “I 
scons Lao the treth abeos Doo Seals. : 
ares ee, perhaps even in this house. Is it not so, 


ole Siac a EN oe 
as much as r. Ped w 
tenderly and half With defiance. 

With this I was fain to be content for the time being. 

“You will come back with me to England as my wife, 
darling?” I said eagerly. 

Her face changed ; all the light went out of it. A frown 
knit her brows, while her eyes te dark and passionate. 
“I will never set foot in England,” she said in low, intense 


“Then you do not care for me,” I cried bitterly. 

“I do, I do. Oh! Dick, dear,” she replied tenderly, 
putting a trembling hand on mine, “ but there are reasons 
why 1 can never enter d.” 

“What are beng swee 1” I asked persuasively. 
ead, and would tell me nothing. 

“ And—and you are sure you don’t care for that scoundrel 
— " I said diffidently. 


he drew herself away petulantly. “Perhaps I do, and 
perhaps I don’t,” she retorted mockingly from the door- 
way. I started forward, she fled down the 


as 
passage with a little ringing laugh, and I heard a door 


well, and, if’ possible, might 


nay made me refrain from 

If I am not your wife, , I will be no man’s,” she 
said one day with a little sob; “ but you must have patience, 
lear. 


x 
E 
B 
: 
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i in the crises of my life, I took 
say Neate SEEM So: REY Die Sees Raaing gu Dn aSw 


a heart sick with alarm to Francesca’s si 

I was not wont to visit her so late, and she looked 
startled when she saw my agitated face. ; 

She seemed to feel the desperation in my hing | with 
ee em nn De reer “Oh! » what 
is 

In a few words I told her all. I had the of 


cere ine Et shady gui sha am, nd think 

a to 

= Paral ll mg hints — 

“T must go away at once—to-night,” she said, speaking 
* side of the 


The old woman was told to for a journe d 
f boxes for her mistress, and was ready to 


aunt on the other 


hitter by e quarrel, for Francesca would neither allow me 


fo accompany ber Bee me her address. “TI will let you 
know in 0 ar the repeated in reply to my Me 


i Goa know I don't want to meddle with your secrets, 
; “but you are treating me 


me 
should have softened me, but I 
or reasonable. The old mad jealousy 


vage and rec 
“It’s all that scoundrel’s fault!” I burst out fiercely, 


with agony and ho 


her eyes, while the yellow streak wi and contracted 
with force of her emotion. 
But I turned aside and) was silen ttle ashamed of 


jealous rage, 
tt fulfil my oath 
not move as she 


The dark doubts and suspicions of the evening, far from 
passing away, became monstrous certainties in the morn- 
ing, and it was the heart of @ vengeful murderer I took 
with me to the Plains that day. 

Of the wild rage that filled me I can scarcely speak, 
but I know now what s man means when he says “the 


Yet, for all my passion, I rode slowly, so as not to tiro 
my horse. It seemed at first in my mad impatience as it 
I was doomed to wander for ever without coming upon 


riding towards me. I drew my horse behind a clump of 
bushes and waited. I had no wish that Don José should 
see me too soon—if Don José it-should prove to be—-and 


— escape me. 
So I waited, with what feelings in my heart can perhaps 


horseman came nearer I nearly gave s shout of 

. Surely the tall, slender figure, that flame- 

coloured tie turned into lurid fire by the sun’s rays, could 
a! belong to the Yellow Sefior. 

‘ow, nothing was farther from my mind than to take 

Sd oo aon bees Te ete auasaee Tees oak 

20, W! wil i came out 

of my ambush, and, thutidering forth a challenge in 


4 towards him. 
To my bitter chagrin, Don José turned and fied, and his 
black was verily shod with fire. the, dons at his 


to overtake him. 

Oh, the rush of that mad gallop! Shrubs and trees 
fled past me; birds, , flew out of my path; the 
vesy wind was left behind. the sun kept pace with 

er sane, 


out that 
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as the horseman wheeled 
cry broke from him as he 


“ify 
f i 
E 
a 
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fired. ‘ 
smoke cleared away. I saw a huddled 
the ground. The lame Arab stood by it 


: 


i 


I was once more calm and sane; there 


I ran lo 

even a little regret with my triumph that the 
conflict hed been so op onty. As I drew 
near to the inert figure T sow with that the pistols 
remained undrawn in the Yellow Sefior’s belt. I shot 
an unarmed man! The strangeness of that last cry rang 
again in my ears. : 


now flecked with crimson. were 
into mine. were dark, dark as , and cutting 
across the left was a vivid yellow streak. 


i “How are you going to keep Christmas 


: “Dunno... Is there any way to kecp it 80 
that it will last till the next one*comes?” 


=f Goes 
Tz was Christmas , and tleman at the 
wey ge pare (pers Pye arp 7 
upting the 


at I stir the fire without 
“Oh! between the bars, of course,” was the reply. 


Wasec expe 
Dzo. 21, 1905. 
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f My Nicest Christmas Present | Seer 


eit AB SR type foo tide keeping, and the next Christ- 

: L Yule I he mas it ven to me again. 

. h rig enjoyed this present for many years, and 

_ By Tom Browne, R.L, ne ne When I compare it with 

I seLpom get any Christ: resents—w: - and wonde neckties that so 
One of the few that have pret g my dere eve any A my frien as morning, I 


Christmas Day, 1900, and I believe That ot the time I | there can be 


wanted to send it back. H : 
it, and I am now inclined, pag rrergee to keep | present that I 


Going toreeive WL. Alden. 


pre- 
sent lever 


son. Noel, born Cosa Topas | 
Christmas Da: 


ys 
190). 


rx. 
~ By Weedon-Grosemith. 
EN I was a schoolboy, J. L. Toole gave me & 


brian’ ne Zn flamer « 


to buy a 
x. 


By J. Hickory Wood. 
My nicest Christmas present? After carcful con- 


sideration I ha’ i 
ca meune " oo to the conclusion that I have not 


teak & hae been y Wi 
reserved for the Or, 
immediate future. 

XL : 


By Mise Ellen Terry. 


I rue that the nicest Christmas present I ever 
received was 


**autograph 


money” for t Mow a 
Actors’ Orphan- ; f i 
age. 

xi. 


By Frank Cooper. 
My daughter Violet, born Christmas Eve eighteen 


ee tart Cooper 
— —_—= 


By Mark Hambourg. 
I nave had many charming and valuable Christmas 


I. 
By “Little Tich.” 
I neoret that I cannot answer your question, a, 


a "ay Annis, Ret h : 
Christmas pre- .. 
‘te ,; ? Nel” 


It. 
By John Haseall, R.L 
Mr best Christmas present, I think, was a hippo- 
tamus head, in a cask of wine, with all the meat on 
it, which my brother Owen sent me from the Niger 
when he was stationed there. At any rate it was the 


t surprising 
ong JT ove lnaeke 
and it is now used 
as 2 coal-scuttle. 


Iv. 
By Hesketh Prichard. 

nee rel pas ere remember I had a 
passion for 6) and a shot- presented to me on 
m Sloventhe Christmas, mary out as the nicest 

tmas present I ever received. 

I fear that I have little to add to this bald fact. 
I went shooting curlew with my newly-acquired treasure, 
and if I did not 


render the curl ; ¢ « 
as extinct as te fectiats Nikos 


t presents, bes Oe re ee by me by my 
aster, ‘essor etizki, one istmas I t 
dole, 0, ven pot for ; - with him. It is a gold locket containing some of Ru 
want v atein’s and 's 
. hair, and with an 
By Arthur inscription telling a : 
re P 
Waat was the “ +” or “most memorable llow in . 


to Mr. Edward XIV. 
of December 27th, 1904, of The White Cat. If this is By Marie Studbolme. 
to anybody. Ar a Lmary had co many tetany on of he for snp 
tease oan bo Cg, fi i in not oney to Gil that litte Japanese spaniel 
ant idee: called |“ Jeokio,” 
Drury Lane Pale I =. te pr 2 
Theatre. America, was the e 

nicest Christmas ul lbrhne 

VIL present I ever 
By Miss Ada Reeve. received. 


xv. 
By T. Hayward (Surrey XI.). 


received was ac handed to me im a 

one Boring-night It was a very of best Christmas + I ever received was % 

Gowers, which ap 1 took it in my hand, to | horse-shoe diamond ring, resented to me one Christmas 

be exmnedingly ee even for morning in Australia w t I was staying at Gippsland 
On i near Mel- —_ 

bouquet a small g 


a dear little baby . 
a ted LZ. Curne : “ What shall I charge Loveleigh f this suit 
K: or 
around its ad he is to be married in?” 
vil. Tailor: “ Tri He won't be able to buy 
By Mile: Adeline Genee. another suit of for the next five years.” 
about icest or most memorable —_———to—— 
chifenas joes bone veld mot, go further beck than Husvaxp: “Really, dear, when I thanked you for 
Caristar, when I was told that I was to appear before your valuable Christmas gift I had no idea that the bill 
Their Majesties at Chatsworth. This happened just = would be sent in to me. ' 
Christmas curiously enough, I appeared on Wife: “ Why, didn’s I tell you at the te thet I 
the eve of A could afford to generous, you stupid dear! 
# Sey add, I danced into the, or, rather, New ——- 
Yast for tho pertorman® ne Teas eet fle a Aum do, z00,alware go out of torn for Christmas 
memorable Bemyajamin: “No, my dear; I generally go to 


escape it.” 
ae fee 


Decem: “He was. Why, I’ve even scen that man 
look leased when he sew what his wife had bought him 
for Christ 


See anee 
KING EDWARD & CHRISTMASTIDE. 


Celebrating the Season in a Right Royal Manner, 
Tue SoveRErcn is, of course, a law unto himsclf, but, 
as a matter of common knowledge, His Majesty shares 
in quite an unusual measure the tastes and leanings ot 
his humble ae The King takes just as keen an 


lust as pe an intercst in Christmastide and its 
traditions as does the average London merchant, or a8 
does the average provincial man or woman. Christmas 
is to King Edward a very real and a very joyous time 
of celebration, : 

When circumstances permit, the King spends 
Christmas at his favourite count residence, San ring- 
ham, in Norfolk. When His Majesty is there all the 
usual festivities which are observed in the homes of 
well-to-do British citizens are to be found in progress. 

Holly is placed behind the pictures in the living 
rooms, and even a bunch or two of mistletoo may be 
seen peeping out here and there in token of old and 
hono custom. 

On the morning of Christmas Day the King insists 
on attending Divine worship. If the day is clear and 
bright the King walks to and from church, but if the 
snow is deep. or the elements are otherwise unfavour- 
able, he will drive there in his quict pair-horse 
brougham. 

THE KING IN CHURCH. 

When in church the King follows the service closely 
and reverently. His Majest has his favourite hymns, 
like the rest of us, and, as far as possible, the official 
who is responsible for the service will see that some of 
these hymns are included in those to be sung. 

As is well known, King Edward is the possessor of a 
very musical ear, and any tendency to sing the hymns 
too slowly or too een he notices immediately. 

The afternoon of Christmas Day is a time of special 
pleasure to His Majenty, for he has again and again 

it in personally making a tour among the dwell- 
ings of the gardeners and stablemen and workinen 
whose cottage homes are in the vicinity of the Royal 
residence at Sandringham. 

When actually inside one of the small houses on the 
Sandringham estate the King will very quickly put the 
head of the household and the other members of the 
family at their ease by his very affable and simple and 
kindly actions. The Kin will speak a few gracious 
words of greeting to the busy housewife, and he will 
address himself smilingly and -humouredly to the 
little children who cling to the housewife's skirts. 

HIS COURTESY TO THE POOR. 

Occasionally the King will notice a picture of himeelf 
or of our beautiful Queen ging upon the parlour 
walls, and he will nod good-naturedly, and remark that 
he is pleased to see his own, or his Consort's, t 
in such clean and comfortable surroundings. In all 
his talk with his lel and humble neighbours the King 
is extremely tactful and successful in his efforts to put 
them at ease. 

Unlike some unthoughtful wealthy visitors, His 
Majesty never fails to remove his hat when entering 
the homes of his subjects, however poor and however 
ignorant those subjects may happen to be. 

The conversation u such occasions is quite 
naturally made chiefly by the King, who is ve ond 
of asking — as to the daily life and habits of 
those who upon his bounty. 

i a truly remarkable memory for 
faces gg maotings, and he will very—frequently 
surprise utiful subjects by recalling some circum: 
stance or fact relating to his previous visit, It would 
be no exaggeration to say that the King has one of the 
most reliable and retentive memories of any man in 
Great Britain, 

Majesty civaye has a quick eye for any d 

His Majesty always a lor any domestic 
pet which be within sight during one of his visits 
to a subject’s e. If it is a dog, or even a thrush in 
a cage, the King proves his strong interest by express- 
ii opinion as to the condition of the pet, and by 
offering a few wise words of kindly counsel respecting 
its future care and treatment. . 

It should be recollected that His Majesty has a 
number of pet dogs and birds at Sandringham, and he 
is glad to see ers whose tastes are similar to his 


own. 
The King’s dinner on Christmas Day is not nearly 
go ceremonious ® meal as many might senpons. His 
half-a-dozen close friends staying 
in the ordinary 


This 
usually take dinner with the Sovere 
Bit be abuent but, we may Om Tey sure that, 
in India, thousands of miles away, they 
will be in the thoughts of the King and all pe ds dine 


In thinking of his son and his t travels, His 
Ma: will no doubt be remind of his own absence 
in India, thirty years ago, when his mother, 
Victoria, was upon the throne, and when his little 
eldest son, the late Duke of Clarence, was left in 
England, just as the children of the Prince and Princess 
of Wales’s are at the present time. 


85,000 in Prises. Another Great Scheme. See First Page. 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE: Readers Who wWish to start this Com- 
petition vor obtain copies containing a complete set of 
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WrExk ENDING 
Dsc. 21, 1905. 


NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. 
A roune gentleman with an unmusical voice insisted 


he: ¥ 
pictures up to date for siz penny stamps post free, and | "27 tings # » Cit 7 ” inquired disgusted guest, 


a complete and authorised list of 
panny stamps, 


£100 A YEAR FOR FIVE YEARS. 


Consolation Gifts .. 


50 SPLENDID GRAMOPHONES, Worth from One 
Guinea to Three Guineas Each. 


Great Station Hunting Contest. 


found six groups of letters. In each case the letters, when arranged in their proper order, will 
- for tril oe somes of cue or more railway stations in the United Kingdom. Another six groups of letters 
will appear next week, and every. week until ten sets have appeared. 

We print above cach group of letters a picture indicating the name of, at least, one station which will be found in the 
letters underneath it, These pictures do not necessarily indicate the best solutions. 

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO is to discover the greatest 
each letter as many times as it a 


task is not to name of & 
letters EBEHLY will find the name HEELEY. But you can also 
edhe Me in the ore, LEM and which are the names of two railway stations. LES and BYE, 
therefore, would count two, whereas HEELE would count only one. But you may not make LEE and 
BYE and REELEY. 
The conditions which you have to observe are few and simple: ‘ side Weel ‘eta 
those stations ted in the list which appea mith’s Weeklg’’ 
dated” y Boca mig B of and 25th (and ta revisions which appeared December 2nd), will be allowed. 
This complete and anthorised list of stations maybe obtained post free for four penny stamps on 
application to the Publisher, Henrietta Street, London, 0. 
must be clearly written in ink in the space provided. Each separate name must begin with 
a capital letter. 
(2) No alterations are allowed in the words. If you have made a mistake in the spelling, cross the word out and 
write it 


When found written down the names of stations, t the number you find in each series on the 
si po ince LV oab out each oot and keep it by you. Do not send in pour exe until you are bold to, 
(4) Members of the same family may forward as many complete series of solutions as they like. Each 
_ Com series will be accepted independently, and the pages composing it must be fastened together at the 


stations for four 


6) 


warded in 
a at prevents ra. Suira’s WEEKLY, and Homes Norss. 
(6) The first prize of £100 a ms? 
preleh ore 
The E Dea en cs be thouptod an final, and cosspetitess say euler only on this understanding. 


_< OUT HERE. >> 


FIeTH eer. 


XBRBAAMMNNNNOY AOBTLEO 
2B. ccccccccccescccsserccccoceeee cocceses. os cees 
X 
5 ae 
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DB. cccccccccsecevcrecorcoevessevesees seosesecece 2D, ....corccccvceroocesssecccccs cocececevece. ce BD, Fecoscccccesseceeseese  cscscsoconsesecccensced 


| sash epic en 
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oo 


Address 00 000 000 000000000000 000 000 10000005 000 eee 040 100 008 O0000e 000 CeCe IEETseLeerooereooees 


Nomber 
names of ec ceecce cecercesseteec® 
Stations. 7: 


090000 0+ 0008 000180000000 000000000008 000000 e0e Fenees Dero sevens caeree ves veneenceesenes ° 


, Brown 
for Christmas. 
thi 


“<The Tem "TI think,” pl another. 

“ Don’t be alarmed,” said an old sea-captain present, 

“ That's no tempest; it is only a squall, and will soon 
over. 


™ i ivayecnsbn f he hi 

A wan-Horss is always spoken of as a heavy charger, 
and yet we never leas oi Staller being called a war- 
horse. 6 

IN PREPARATION. 

Ma. Jones: “ Would you kindly let me see the most 
atrocious—I mean the worst-looking neckties you have 
in stock?” 

Shopman: “ Why—these here are two for fourpenco 
lia’penny ; these are——” 

Mir. ones: “Oh, I don’t want to buy ; I apy want 
to know the worst. I want to prepare myself for the 
shock of my wife's Christmas present ; that is all, thank 

ou. 
7 > 200e-< : 

“Sex that man? Well, sir, he landed in this country 
with bare feet, and now he’s got millions.” 

“My word! He must be a regular centipede.” 

-S0ce~< 
NOT SO SELFISH. 
Mrs. Wrtzs: “Did your husband give you anything 
for a Christmas present} ” 
Mrs. Styles: “Indeed, he did.” 

“Did it have your name on it?” 

“Yes, and my husband’s name, too.” 

“That's just like selfish men. He must share the 
gift with you.” 

“ But he did not.” 

* was his name doing on it, then?” 

“It would not have been any good without it. It 
was a cheque.” 

SOCK 
Doctor: “Do you talk in your sleep?” 
Patient : “ No, I talk in other people's. 


man.” 
>S0c 
AS GOOD AS A LIFEBUOY. 

“An! that was a terrible Christmas!” said the 
pompous member of the club, recounting an exciting 
adventure of his past. “Just fancy, I was the only man 
out of thirty-five who kept afloat in those icy waters. 
Most extraordinary, eh?” 


“Not in your case,” replied the member who cares 
for nobody. 


“ so, sir?” inquired the pompous member icily, 
ed up with your own conceit, you know, 
Couldn’t sink if you tried,” answered the careless one. 
SOC, 


He: “What shall we buy our little Willie for 
Christmas?” 


She: “I’m afraid nothing will keep him quiet but a 
new drum.” 
>=0Cc< 
TROUBLE AND A TURKEY. 


was bossting of the fine turkey he had bought 
ech tad Lesa a 


, B I ever saw; cost me 


I’m a clergy- 


to the turk last Christmas,” 
ne Te cone te tak i 
i rown in his 


“Yes,” said Jones bitterly. 
Parkeys,” said Brown, looking him straight in the 
, “are generally to be bought for a shilling a pound, 


x 7 yous was & a then, it must have weighed 
“Tt only twenty pounds,” said Jones sadly ; 


cured her of that.” 


WHAT HARD LINES! 


Tue sturdy farm-hand — felt in his pockets to be 
sure the was there all right, and then he strolled 


“This ‘ere tooth, sir,” he remarked, “’as bin givin’ 
lag this fortnit or more. O'll git yew ter fetch 
e '° = F 

al ” smiled:the dentist ; “take this seat.” _ 

w Ste Be wacked 2 cee bikes cals ccaminal 


the extracted molar. “ Strange ; it seems sound 

A of horror came into the face of the son of the 

ne Sak ee eae Seen Pees SARA de Ree sta hz 
: mister, 


Nuts to Crack. 


By THE SQUIRREL, 


Danger Signals of the Mind. 


LitrLe Teines You’o Betrer Not Do. 
THEY MAY BE TAKEN FOR SIGNS OF MENTAL WEAKNESS. 


Hens, to start with, is a very practical question, which 

may be called 
THE CARPENTER’S PUZZLE. 

A CARPENTER was called in to mend a hole in a wooden 
floor. The gap was two feet wide, and twelve feet 
ee while the only board at hand was three feet wide, 

eight feet long. 


Thia had been put aside as useless, but on catching 
sight of it the carpenter ran his rule over it, and sai 
that he could make a perfect fit, and cover all the hole, 
by eulting the board into two pieces. How did he 

lo this 


—€« 


WORDS THAT CONCEAL THOUGHTS. 
VERY curious, indeed, are some of their twists and 
freaks when words are dealt with cunningly. Here, for 
instance, is a new and original charade, which “ The 
Squirrel” has added to his store: 
Quitz Szxr-ConTaINxEeD. 
My first is in = second, 


'y third contains an ase 
ae 
the little peculiarities described, = 
but yet have # brain in- 
equipped on ay niga — Hers is a good exercise for ingenuity: 
can you discover this in A DEFECTIVE DIAMOND. 
order to remedy the evil? : 
Try, drawing cle. A grat aM ait oat, fate 
deal upon the direction wee ck a aia y 
in w move the pencil N AL 
place it on the| go on. * T 
Mil. Cle OEA 
LA..€ TENTS 
L.eé ATE 
R s 
The places now occupied by dots are to be filled in 
with letters so that a complete diamond is formed, of 
par that read alike from left to right, and from top 


please?” ; 
ene “Two-and-six apiece, miss.” 
Girl: “Oh! but we want a whole one.” 
—_—— ie 


“Waar made that horse kick you?” they asked the 


A GAME OF NINES. 
Hers is a specimen of the eccentricities and 
powers of numbers :— 


stable-boy as he rubbed himself. 
“You may think I’m an idiot,” he replied; “but I 183846 x 13 = 1999998 
ain’t such an idiot as to go back and ask him.” e3076e0 * 18 &= 9999997 
——te— 307692 x 13 = 3999996 
SELLING HIS BROOMS. 384615 x 13 = 4999995 
A wawazn had been travelling all the day in the 461538 x 13 = 5999994 
country with a cartload Med hag ogee mors oe made 638461 x 13 = 6999993 
numerous unsuccessful a’ conve 8384 x 13 = 7999992 
sions into cash. At length he called upon & tradeoman ecact x 13 = 8999991 

a 


in flourishing village, and succeeded in 
— with ° 

tradesman, who had a reputation for shrewd deal- 
ings, prevailed upon the hawker to take half cash for the 
brooms and the remainder of the value in goods, which 
he would let him have at cost price. “ Now, what will 
you have for the balance of your bill?” asked the 


AN ENIGMA. 


‘Ws know how, by the addition of a single letter, our 
cares can be softened into a caress ; but in the following 
a still more contradictory result follows, with- 


out the addition or alteration of a letter, by a mere 


it tradesman. 
f syllables :— 
he feared | ‘The hawker scratched his head, paced the floor, ome a aera tha mbaonk ag alle 
veut | ee drummed his fingers on the head of barrel, gone can Locate tO vould seek ite place in vain 
and replied slowly, “You people about here seem to be Peder sta iceb rey ' 
you ; sell at cost price and make money. “And in our very midst ite place is plain, 
achi absolate 
Vey have ° winate oom te extrome i new relation 
dangerous con- ith Hotter otill the same position takes, 


MISSING WORDS. 


Caw you supply the mi words in these lines ? 
Bee ae oer pelt with the same five letters = 


A man of —— had caught s-———, 


then 
left the surprised tradesman to think the matter out. 
. a_i 


foe would a of —— hal 

ou ther 

men suffered “ Giro me = he cried, to 
My fish and —— together.” 


i 


We do not ask for solutions. These 
@ill be found on the last page 
of this paper. 


surprised to find that the smallest 
in the class is the onl one who could answer it.” 


Boy : “ His father a bird shop, sir. 


i 
Hi 


; 
Es 


88,000 ia Prises. Another Great Scheme. See Firat Page. 


4 
j 

? 
| 


i 
' 
j 


<r 


t- PRARSONS WRERLY-~?- ar 


p 
t 
il 
i 
iF 
il 
if 
ait 
yy 
: 


r human food. : 
ould Welcome It 


a2 
i 
rH 
it 
: 
i 
8% 
; 
< 


E 
q 
i 
a 


it 
He 
i 
if 
i 
i 
it 
gg i 
Ta 

4 

: 


A 
i 
E 
E 
4 
E 
i 
F 
fi 
F 


fi 

ye 
ef 
cf 


F 
E 
; 
E 
: 

I 
iy 


ze 
r 
ty 
7 
UE 
F 


no reason against its use. 


“Everyone 2e they Like Best,” as 
Man eaid when He Kissed His 


iz 


Birkenhead. | gash ’ 
flesh from sound, healthy animals is not of itsclt | Oh muy 0a ecquired. If you go into « knacker's 
aanhaieens, sak Sere 8 es ee Uitled on! sooount of « broken Ing, Se mpecitrmalagh 

ordinarily men employed will cut off a steak, cook and eat it with 


great gusto, Yi horses, however, cannot be sold for 
worked animals, the flesh of which will | eating vas Wh tages OUR bh Gane av Bae thee 


reared for’ food, and, therefore,’ worn-out or diseased I am not acquainted with « single reason horse. 
rant aoe te eilieed, es come Under these circum. |. leah should not ° bad . 
stances, I think it eaten. 


Prof. Walley’s Experiment. 
Horee-fiesh is coarser in texture than snten eke 


ue 
itt 
che 


Blackburn. » hea’ 
ee ee ee ee ee Ss ore ee Ted by «liberal tan of een: 
article of diet. If intended for human food, » it Dien scies a eee ee 
would be necessary to feed the horses specially, and to | Prof. W: records a case worth noting. Anxious to test 
avoid working them. The fiesh of an old cart-horse | horse-flesh as an article of diet, he invited several friends 
would not be very palatable. On the above lines horse- | to supper, and fish had round, he 
pean sarge oll 2 . 7 had some horse-flesh steak. beautifully cocked and served 
expensive than Aprerfirssre®. RD, 2S re oe what it was. 
ust be Sold for What It Sogns Gan ‘wore sick. Personally, 
se. wich, | { bollove thove of us who have vaited the Continent have 
y_horse- iy and with. nansdicds, * 
bed result, Saha — 22 
‘sin the when was Rome built?” 
: “How came you to make such a mistake?” 
Tommy : “You said yesterday Rome wasn't built in a 
omen Giese 


to marry ever 
girl. I really she would 
rains. "Sreawe, onty bd horvens — a her fathers coachman, if it hadn't been 


Patrice: “ What was that?” 


broken down as the : fe A 
result of disease, would tha Sask ma Patience: “Her father didn’t have any coachman.” 

ae : aT ” gaid the old subscriber, 
All Objections are Purely Sentimental. | shout your sepatt at eee, © te emmplain 
4 cWhat was the matter ‘ith it" detsanded the 


editor. 
times. to Professor “ - 
it was consumed ty the Germans in aan is Gratis, but you printed it 
aalt o  ee She was given away, wasn't 


85,000 tn Prisee. Another Great Scheme. See Firet Page. 


Tue staging of in these days is so wonderfull 
realistic Tredyes Cye pgy ven 1 glace 
boards almost makes one shiver, however warm the 
theatre may be, 


In that drama, The Bells, which will for ever 


be associated with the magnificent conception of 


audi 
welcomed to Matthias’ . 

A Russian scene this, and a Siberian one that: great 
act in Resurrection, where the deserts of Siberia are 
represented snow-laden as far as eye can see, and the 
brutally-treated prisoners, lashed ther, are seen 
scnenetnd with weakness and dead with the 
severity of the storm. The snow falls thickly in the 
most realistic way, bringing home to the audience + ee 
thing of the terrors and horrors of the suffering enfailed 
by innocent and guilty alike on their way to work in 
the Siberian mines. 

THE PRODIGAL DAUGHTER'S RETURN. 


The frozen effect was‘produced by thick layers cf 
salt, whilst I may mention here that falling snow is 
made by tiny scraps of thin paper, thrown dexterously 
from the flies, whilst the effect of snow on the clothes 
and boots is gained by a white substance rubbed over 
them before they come on the stage. 

In ancient days, and at amateur performances, down 
and wadding have been used to achieve the same appear- 
ance of snow, but the up-to-date staging cxperts make 
use solely of paper salt. 

Miss Geral ine Ulmar, as La Cigale, many years 
ago took part in one of the finest winter scenes ever 
beheld on the stage. 


of her existence, and then finds herself forsaken and 
and at last, like the 
the village where she 
mo where 


ndon bands and street ——m, 


comfortable fireside, and at last, faint from despair and 
misery, she falls down in the snow. 
THE CHILD OF THE SILVER KING. 
One of the most celebrated Christmas scenes in a 
from Mars, in which the 
from his luxurious 
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at the lovely flowers, “that 

* g people = | become sensible 

By PHYLLIS DARB, yaad a oe 
Ld 


at A 
A CABINET IS 
ae ONE G* tea A: 
Curieus Facts About the Su 
Body of our Em 


Iz is indeed strange that the most powerful body 
of men in the whole world, and the greatest force in the 
British Constitution, should not be recognised by the 
Law and the Parliament of which they are the direcfors, 
Yet such is the standing of the Cabinet. 

Moreover, it keeps no secretary, nor any record of its 
meetings and resolutions, the memories of its members 
alone being relied upon, and these records themselves 
are never officially announced to the public. 

Few things in our history are more curious than the 
origin and growth of the power now possessed by the 
Cabinet. From an early period our sovereigns were 
assisted by a Privy Council, to whick the law assigned 
many important functions. By degrees this body be- 
came too large for dispatch and secrecy. 

The rank of Privy Councillor was often bestowed, too, 
more as a honorary distinction than because of any 
value set upon the opinions of its recipients, and the 
Sovereign, when he required advice, usually resorted to 
a small hand of leading ministers. Thus in time the 
Cabinet drew to itself the chief exccutive power of the 
country. 

For very many years now it has consisted of the 
leader of the House of Commons, the heads of certain 
Government departments, and members of the Lower 
and Upper Houses. Though it is usually the rule to 
select the members of the Cabinct from both Houses of 
Parliament, there is nothing to make this selection 
compulsory. Another curious fact is that if a member 
is not a Privy Councillor, he becomes so on his appoint- 
ment to the Cabinet. 

As the supreme governing body of the whole Empire, 
it carrics out the acts of administration, and decides the 
policy to be adopted by the Government. Through the 


Secretury of State for Forcign Affairs it confirms all 
foreign ireatics, while it considers all modifications of 
existing legislation as well as settles all details of Bills 
about to be put before the Lower House. 

When a Prime Minister resigns his office he invariably 
suggests a successor to the Sovercign. This gentleman 
may be summoned to the Royal presence an asked to 
form a Government. No sooner does the party leader 
accept than he commences to form his Cabinet. 

The gencral rule is to issue invitations to his political 
friends to call upon him, when the {mportant position 
is offered to them; or the ncw Premier may make the 
momentous offer through the post, ‘ 

The selection of members for the Cabinet is, indeed, 
a most difficult matter. It is 0 easy to create 8 jealousy 
and ill-feeling among the new Premier’s own party. 

Of the twelve to swenty res who — if, 
five to nine may be members of the House o Lords. 
In Mr. Balfour's Government now dissolved, of the 
seventeen members eight were peers. 

Lord Salisbury, in his 1895 and 1900 Administrationg, 
had ten members of the House of Lords in his Cabinet, 
while Lord Rosebery’s and Mr, Gladstone's last Cabinet 
contained but six. 

It may be taken for granted, however, that the posi- 
tions of the Lord Privy Seal, the Foreign Minister, and 
the Lord President of the Council will be filled by 
noblemen. Twelve, then, is the minimum number 
composing a Cabinet, while the inclusion of further 
members is entirely in the hands of the Premier. 

Some time will elapse, of course, before the list of 
suggested members of the Cabinet is completed, and 
then the names must be put before the eovereign. Asa 
matter of fact, the appointment of a Cabinet Minister 
is considered to be the personal gift of the Crown. 

The sovercign can, as Queen Victgyia and George the 
Third did on several occasions, strike out the name of 
any member objectionable to him, while he may suggest 
the namcs of persons who do not figure on the list of 
selections. 

Even after a Cabinet is actually formed, the sovereign 
still has the power to remove any offending Minister. 
William the Fourth used this Royal prerogative more 
than once. 

Nowadays the Cabinet sits at irregular intervals, but 
in good Qucen Anne's time it was usual to hold meetings 
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And what d thnk bepptned? 
nd now, what do you thi 

The very next day, as if in answer to her prayer, & 
huge hamper arrived at the stage-door addressed to 
my little fairy. 

_ We excitedly opened it together, she and I, and 
inside, beautifully packed, were two lovely chickens, 
several jellies, and lots of beef-tea; everything, in 
fact, that the doctor had said was necessary to save 
her mother's life. 

That really was extraordinary, but who sent the 
hamper we never could find out, and every week a fresh 
hagaper was delivered at the theatre for the little fairy 
“ bread-winner.” 

With all these luxuries her mother soon began to 
recover ; but when I think of that tiny, plucky tot of 
nine smiling and dancing before a crowded “ house” 
when she was really feeling as if her heart would break, 
I often wonder whether people in a theatre ever realise, 
as they see children dancing and smiling, that very 
often those seemingly happy little Christmas fairies 
have really big worries—much bigger worries, in fact, 
than many grown-up people have to bear. 

A FAIRY OR A DEMON KING? 


And now I must tell you about another fairy I know. 
She is only just ten years old, and made her first 
sypearence on the stage barely two years ago. Well, 
this fairy was very ambitious. She ne to dress 
herself, “ make herself u ,” and do everything without 
troubling the “dresser.” So on the first night she 
pa rom her mother’s usually watchful care, and, 
safely installed in another dressing-room, proceeded to 
dress and “make-up” her face in, as she no doubt 
thought, the orthodox manner. 

The time soon arrived for her “entrance,” but no 
fairy could be found. The stage-manager was, of 
course, frantic, and rushed wildly here and there trying 
to find her, and at last, in a secluded corner, he came 


[At Christmas time every year thousands of children 
are engaged in various pantomimes all over . 
Ia this article, little Miss Phyllis Dare, the youngest 
leading lady in land—she is barely fifteen—who 
meet Fr iss Ellaline Terriss as leading lady at the 
Vaudevillo Theatre, tells of the trials which juvenile 
actresses have to overcome during the Christmas season. 
Miss Phyllis Dare made her first appearance on the 
stage when she was six years old.) 


Although I have been asked to write an article about 
the “ Trials of a Christmas Fairy,” it does not seem 80 
very long ago since I really and truly believed in fairies 
—yeal fairies, I mean, not pantomime fairies who come 
to life every Christmas, only to disappear again after 
a short life lasting but a few weeks at the longest. 

And just at this time of the year thousands and 
thousands of people will see, in various pantomimes all 
over England, any number of Christmas fairies with 
their shining, glittering dresses, gossamer wings, and 
long silver wands. And most of these people, as they 
sit in comfortable stalls and watch the good fairy 
zealously guarding the hero and heroine against the 
wiles of the Demon King and other malevolent powers, 
will, I know, think that to ey the part of a fairy is 
an altogether pleasant and casy way of earning & 
livelihood. ; 

THE SHIVERING LITTLE FAIRY. 

But it isn’t, really. I'll tell you why, and I really 
do know, because I've been a Christmas fairy myself, 
so I will explain to you some of the trials and troubles 
which she is forced to go through. 

First of all, she has to rehearse for weeks and weeks, 
and sometimes those horrid rehearsals last from nine 
o'clock one morning until two or even three o’clock the 
next morning. ar 

Of course, our Christmas fairy is not actually 
rehearsing all that time, but she must all the same be 

resent in case the stage-manager wants her. And the 
Pours when you are doing nothing drag, oh! so slowly, 
and it is often very. cold work waiting about in the 
draughty “wings” at the side of the stage. _ 

Then the glittering, radiant fairy’s dress is not by 
any means a very warm one, and on a December even- 
ing one wants something altogether more substantial 
than a thin white silk dress with very shart sleeves. 

But people are apt to forget, or, rather, overlook, 
these drawbacks, and I have often. heard mothers 8 
“How lucky S0-and-so is”—mentioning some child's 
name—‘ in earning quite a lot of money as & Christmas 
fairy, for it is so easy.” 

A FAIRY'S CHRISTMAS ROMANCE. 

Yes, it may be easy, I think to myself, but it’s hard 
work all the same. 

Now I will tell you a true story about a Christmas 
fairy I know, and perhaps when next you see some tiny 
tot of a child waving her wand and thereby working 
miracles—because Christmas-fairies, you must know, 
always do work miracles—you'll remember that mayne 
that very little girl is keeping up ® home for her father 
and mother, who have nothing else but the money she 
earns to live upon. So often the fairy does not get 
much for hersclf, and sometimes, indeed, she gets 
nothing. 

Well, in a certain north country town where I was 
playing Red Riding Hood in pantomime not long ago, 
there was just the sweetest little girl I've ever seen— 
she was only nine, and was s0 pretty—playing the part 
of the Queen of the Fairies. She looked radiantly 
happy on the stage, but “off” she always looked, oh! 


THE FAIRY BEHIND THE SCENES. 
Explanations, of course, followed, and it afterwards 
transpired that the ambitious fairy had scorned the 
services of her dresser, and had both dressed and 
“made herself up,” with the somewhat appalling result 
that her faco looked like a sort of mixture between that 
of Faust at his best, or, should I say, worst, and a very 
ruddy and particularly healthy-looking applewoman. 
That Christmas fairy, I may tell you, was not allowed 
to “ make herself up” again without more than usually 
careful supervision. But then, you see, she was only 
eight at the time, so it was not really very surprising 
that her efforts were not quite “ Beerbohm-Tree-like.” 
And now, pee ay of course, I have not been able 
to tell 2 of nearly all the troubles which Christmas 
fairies have to overcome, still, perhaps, I have made it 
clear—anyway I hope i have—that although 2 little 
rl of,any age between eight and fourteen may earn 
or a short time quite a large salary, yet at the same 
time she has lots of great big worries and troubles to 
overcome. 
So when you go to the pantomime this year, think of 
some of the little Christmas fairics I have told you 
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i d her standing all alone in the 
One night I foun et to — , 
to comfort her, and asked what was 


comes in. 
ee nan 


Mas, Noorewep (nervously): “What do you think 
of my biscuits, dear?” . 
He: “H’m! I don’t care exactly to give an offhand 
opinion on weighty subjects.” 


we have no money except what I earn, and the doctor 
she goes to a warm, seaside place at once 
L 


FROM TEARS TO SMILES. 


At this moment the call-boy's voice rang out, 
“ Fairies, pleasé,” and in two minutes that plucky little 


in 
kly, when the sovercign was always present 
presided over its deliberations. 
This right of the monarch to be present at Cabinet 


was and smiling before the audience ti not been revived since her rei: rin- 
looking the & Ssonification of happiness; but I — Tigslly-becauso of the fact that George the First Enew 
knew he was absolutely and hopelessly, | “No,” she said. “I don’ like cats. They're so| no English, and was scarcely able to converse with his 
entirely wretched, and as she left ~ . ~_ cruel ; they kill the dear little birds.” Ministers. 


“Yes,” replied the sarcastic man, “it’s too bad, you 
tender- girls can't trim your hats with cats, 


iene itt” “Goop-xtcHT,” he whispered, ssionately, at thé 


front door ; “ good-night, -night, good-night, 


—— 


—— fe 


Car: “I wish I belonged to a golf club.” 
Bowler: “I don’t see any necessity for that.” 
Cap: “You don’t think so?” ; 
Bowler: “Oh, no. Just walk five miles in a 
leisurely fashion, and every twenty or thirty yards hit 


“Excuse me,” said an elderly bass voice over the 
baluster, “ but it’s been -morning for the last two 
hours. 1 thought you'd like to know.” 


—_—_2fo——— 
Tue Marv: “Shall I dust the bric-d-brac, mum?” 


will save her life. : Oe 2 Borba 
And again ttle fairy received | the pavement & hard whack with your cane, and say The Mistress: “ Not to-day, Nora. I don't think we 
till Rang athe : — joa ‘ -be kind pool words to yourself.” can afford it.” . 
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. As it seems im ble to learn anything more this evening, we must ask our “ But,” I asked in lexity, “ how on earth could a m 
_ ° a ‘ an think he would ever be 
readers to walt until the - , when, we understand, the prisoner, who is confined | able to steal a huge collection of old buildings like the Tower, guarded most jealously ‘ 
in a ce: kd pie — ‘ouse, but is not under any special surveillance, as declared | by soldiers and police, not to mention beef-caters ?”” 
in @ en ious issue, be formally charged with attempting to steal the Tower of i “Such details, my, boy, don’t worry @ really go-ahead Yankee. Tho prisoner 
already commenced his pilfe: in fact, @ portion of the Tower was found i 
i It oe atten te i tg my asageess nant the effoct which this extra- | in his “oom u aie = . 
rdinary news " still remained in town. " here!” I cried, nettled by his bante talk, “I can see by your smile P 
It bay! tad pest eight o'clock, but the streets in the vicinity of the Evexixa | that there is some nonsense at the back of all this. Is the plot a hoax ? wv ¥ 
big ice were simply blocked with people anxious to learn all they could of “Oh, no,” lied Monroe, with mock scriousness, “ not at all. The prisoner ft 
Fhe ‘cts wha ld has been actually charged with attempting to steal tho Tower of London.” ‘¢ 
bay ory wou have been looked upon as a gigantic hoax or a daring “ And the result ? But there, tell me all about the thing, for I can sce you have 
newspaper ge had it not becn confirmed by the police. But this latest report | got to the bottom of it.” 
that ag From caer gs gua f been made to steal the Tower seemed so incredible that A considerable crowd was waiting outside the Mansion House to hear the result 
peop! Py mF — amotee ra pompbarengei f i iain ack @ the charge. I led ceo pron ghagt crush _ away te the City Liberal Club, 
They think, so, realising no of which I am a member, there e smo! -room, he ex unded to me the 
more was to be learned that evening, they slowly dispersed and departed to th solution of the whole mystery. esi tie the Inst Ss ” 
ppears, onroe, “ that for the or two an eccentric character 
The , however, was besieged all night, and although all things seemed to has been noticed at the Tower of London. He paid each morning for admission, but 
be grey there as usual, quite a oy eee of police was required on special duty | instead of go round with other visitors to see the sights, ho loitered about, 
to crowd from pressing down ee Een» h the people seemed | seemed deeply terested in the brickwork of the walls and buildings. 
i ne squeeze their heads and “When asked what he was about the stranger declared himeelf an antiquarian, 
I must own that I did not sleep so well that night as usual. Weird dreams and said the ancient walls naturally had # pecu fascination for him. The reply 
disturbed my slumbers. did not altogether allay the suspicions of the authorities, and the man was watched, 
I fat that « giant, thousands of feet high, had come to London, stepped upon Gath the resait that yesterday he was found with a hammer and chisel, removing bricks 
St. Paul’s, and crushed it pod pte that he had uprooted the Monument bodily, and | from the Beauchamp tower. 
used itas a walking-stick, finally that, after putting the Tower of London in his “In another part of the walls several bricks were found to have been already 
eo he had declared his intention of devouring the whole of the inhabitants of the removed. The stranger was, of course, arrested. ‘i 
etro “ man confessed to the astonished officers that he had come to London with 
© horror of the vision woke me. But after a time I dozed again. Then 1| the sole object of stealing the Tower of London and removing it to Boston, in the 
thought mob of fifty thousand foreigners had advanced upon the Tower, and, te | United States. He had actually gone to the extent of chartering « barge to lie off one 
the rate efforts of the sentries stationed all round, had broken down the of the wharves in readiness to remove the ancient bu Le 
and levelled the ancient structure to the ground. “But,” I exclaimed, “tho man must have been +" 
But the t of me finally passes away, and when morning came I dressed “Well, yes,” replied Monroe. “ You wouldn't find a Yankee who thought the 
in double-quick time that I might lose not moment in getting at the newspaper. Tower of London would go into one barge unless the Yankee had a tile loose.” 
There were, however, no fresh details of the plot. The astounding rt was “ Quite so,” I rejoined ; “ but what on earth did the fellow want with the Tower ?” 
repeated, and the scenes witnessed in the Gity on the previous evening ware ribed. “That is the most curious part of the whole business. He was jilted by @ 
that an arrest had been made, | in Boston, who had promised to marry him, but who afterwards repented of her 
the mo: news seemed tical, Thinking to get rid of her swain by attaching some ——— condition to the contract, 
I had intended to go to the po -court quite early, and, trading w ma casual gho agreed to wed him if he, on his part, would make her s prosent of the Tove of ‘ 
with an Alderman, to seck admission. But unfortunately my train London and present it to her in Boston. Apparently his mi lortunes in the realm of i 
was delayed, and I arrived in town half an hour later than I had expected. London dt sonowhat tured his brain, for the man at once set off for London to fulfil ‘y 
I took a cab to the Court, and was about to up the stone = when whom | the wish of his faithless énamorata.” a 
should I meet again bt gp Soy chum Grover at once ed up to me. And so this was the Los pero of the t and daring conspiracy against the ‘4 
A broad grin his and it was evident that something of an exceptionally | Tower of London which excited the whole nation, and news of which had been 
him. wired to the uttermost of the earth. The humour of the thing came upon mo , 
I was rather annoyed at his levity, for I naturally thought that the one subject | like « flood, and my literally shook with laughter. Menroe joined in, but he : 
uppermost in ev mind should be the daring attempt upon the Tower. re | had vented his outburst before I met him, and was able to exercise more self-control. 
I could say an Monroe broke in excitedly : " Wherever did the Evesrxa Witwzss pick up their news of # * huge conspeycy * 
‘ Here’s a United States that has been ?” I asked. 
plo London!” but I should imagine that 
ee “The conspiracy is American? Surel not!” bei ped hastily at conclusions, 
« An American has been actually attempting to steal your however, they have been 
tit? But give me a Yankee for real enterprise.” ' Cuartes Ray: 
egg 
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effect of Antipon, helped by good food. There are 20 


strictest privacy without any second person 
that a special courte of cure is beng faved 
treatment is vow famous 
and has met with unparalleled success 3 must be consistently observed. 
alundant j iL TESTIMONY.—At the 
of the Antiyon Comrany there are 
letters from men and women 
wor'd, offering the most eonclusive testimony to the 


normal size there need te no fear of a recurrence 
otcse cordition. The cure is lasting. 


outdoor 

roseate with health. The suppleness, the gracef s 

the ease of movement, the elastic step of youth, are restored 

almost magically, and with there the buoyancy of spiritsand 

mental energy which over-fatness always tends to minimise. 
AND MARMLESS.—Antipon is a refresh- 


WONDERFUL WEIGHT REDUCTION.—Antipon sete 
to work briskly, Within aday and a night of the first dose 


hem! 64. and 6d. bottle, or should any difficult arise, ma: be odtained (on sending cash remittance) 
ANTES Seer hed sof Gackage, direct ten, price 28, $4. Sectarers—-THE ANTIPON ould any Gficaley SUNONAM STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 
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sanaensess y ly’ Y stocked by Wholessle_ Druggists ja Aastrala South Afri:a, Canadas, ladia @c., and may always be eos: 
Goloatal readers of ** Pearson's Weekly * will bs gisd to kaow that Aatipaa Is rf iy Wholesale Dow tger S: sia, My 1» BC, acd by 
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WEEK ENDING 
Dec. 21, 1905. 
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LIVED IN HOPE, 


Customer: “You say that those figures are life-size? 


Wears : “Is this the office of Quigley’s Quick | My dear sir, they seem very small.” 


Cure? 
Patent Medicine Man: “ Yes.” 
“Give me six bottles for my wife.” 


Tried all other remedies without success—eh?” 


M “!T de 3 
. MvEB: wonder why Browne added the ‘e’ 
same afiez inheritin ve fortune afl caine 
yer: e probably out to his i 
tion that rich people are entitled to aus abvig i 
poor people.” 
>S0c< 
CALLING IT NAMES. 

Ons day, as a train pulled up at a little station 
of a most depressing town, in a most dreary district of 
the country, ® passenger, thrusting his head out of a 
carr: window, asked of a dejected-looking citizen 
who was leaning against the station door: 

“Tell me, what do you call this dried-up, dreary, 
ordinary, low-down place?” 


sat. re ‘ee fe 
ania Perfectly correct, sir; you know, ‘life is 
. 0c 
Youre Lapr (at Sunday-schoo] treat): “Now, dear, 
wouldn’t you like to go in for the three-legged race? 
I’m sure zou would win.” 
Small Child (in tears): “Please, miss, but I can’t ; 
Y’ve only got two legs. 
“ ALBERT,” een Ge aie if tly, “ 
5 @ young wife swee we 
really want a new looking-glass. When I = ‘at the 
stores to-da; g very sweet in looking- 


y I saw some 
glasses. . 
I have no doubt you did, my dear,” replied diplo- 
matic Albert, “if you were looking into them!” 

And the subject of new looking-glasses was dropped. 

><=0ce< 

Panvenvsz (earnestly to his eldest son): “ Dan, you 
must be more careful when you get in your next lot of 
wine. 

Son: “Which wine?” 

“The port. I heard one of your friends last night 


“That's near enough, sir,” replied the native, in a| say that the stuff was very old. Get it fresh, Dan, no 


melancholy voice. “Let it go at that.” 


matter what it costs!” 


Ley -&3 
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A SURE eeceg el — 

“Do you know anything about the people who have 
moved cast door? ? she feanived, 

“Not much,” he answered, “except that they are 
newly married.” 

“ How did you find that out?” 

“ By observing. 1t was raining when he came home 
this evening, but she did not make him stop at the 
front door to wipe his boots.” 

<0 


: — 
“ As you do not belong to our rish,” said a pom- 
us country parson io teae agua soldier who asked 
im for help, “I cannot think of assisting F hell 
“ Sir,” replied the hero, “I lost my leg ghting for all 


parishes.” ” 
VERY KIND. 


SHE was a very polite young lady, and had invited 
a few friends to tea, among number being a very. 
eligible, but modest, young man. 

She devoted all her attention to the wants of her 
genes: and, indeed, seemed rather attentive to their 
needs. 

The climax was reached, however, when, with her 
most winning smile, she addressed herself to the bash- 
ful young man: “ Dear Mr. Meck, please allow me to 
press you to a jelly.” 


_ TELS aie ee 
Christmas Comes But Once a Year 


Opportunity 


Christmas is the time when some decorative touch is 
that shall be of constant utility. A lounge, an easy chair, 


fort and pleasure of the recipient. 


As a Christmas present, at once a pleasure, & benefit and an ornament, nothing 


the most acceptable of presents, 


flower balbs. 


The ideal Gift 


Buta really magnificent library of books, not of one, but of a 
thousand authors, isa present just a thousand times more precious than 
a present of a single 
authors’ works all comfortably housed in s hanJsome oak bookcase, 
you bave present that delights at once the mind and the eye, that is 
a keenly enjoyable pleasure, a benefit, and an embellishment to the 
home. The International Library possesses these enormous advan- 
tages over any other book or books. It gives you immediately the 
best works of some thousand best authors of the whole world. It 
contains reading to suit every taste and every mood and every 


age. 
You will want something to add to your sitting-room or dining’ 
room or “‘snuggery.”” Let it be the International Library. 


A Complete Library 
The Library includes the ‘‘ popular” British authors, but it is over 
and‘teyond this a complete Library of the great writers of the 
universe, from the legends of 60 centuries ago down to the 
cnthralling works of the twenticth-centary nove‘ist and scientist. It 
“besutifally illustrated with 500 full-page pictures. 


Lloyd's Advertieing Offer 


Because “ Lloyd’s News” is making 200,000 sets as an advertise- 
ment and not for profit, you can have this superb collection of the 
world’s most enthralling reading in 20 large, ene = 


iy y 
CEECELCCL EE 


{i 


Once in a Lifetime 


added to the home. It is usual to purchase something for husband or wife, father or mother, 
or something of the sort to serve as a constant reminder of the giver by adding to the come 


surpasses books and a bookcase. Books are by common consent 


A Luxury for Everybody 

The contents, the bindings, the bookcase make it a Library come 
plete and distinct. It is an important addition to the home, whether 
you already have a large library, a few scattcred volumes, or no books 
at all. The cheer and comfort of this wealth of gaiety, of interest, 
of benefit may be yours by the payment of only 2/6 down. Then, 
after Christmas, a month after you have reccived or given away the 
books, you pay s few shillings # month until the purchase is complete. 
That isto say, you can makes magnificent present to your wife or hus- 

without disturbing 


to the home. 


The 500 full-page of famous 
portraits of authors, &c.—add considerably to the interest of the 
volumes, and especially attract the younger folks and awaken a taste 


ORDER FORM 1 up thie Order Form, tose i Pardore 
money MS aid bs mane payable to 
Alec. Brown, and crossed **& Co.” 
‘ To rus Maxagze, Liaty's eae eat News 
P Sarissuar Squane, Loxvos, E.C. 

j 1 encleo HALF-A-CROWN. Please send me the twenty large 
volumes of the “ International Li! * and the Fumed Oak Bookcase. 
yagree to purchase as WE 
FOr ne Cie payments of Bj- per month. 

Fe et ther paymane of es month. ural 
| For the *Fh Fant meoroceo (which is } gigas 
epecially led. See note below.) ‘these 

20 further payments of 7/6 per lines 


month. 
The first of these ts to be made thirt days after 
books and’ bookcase, ‘emaining , n 


I 
, and the yments on 
the corresponding day of each month thereafter. ase write 


1F YOU WISH THE LIBRARY SENT AS A CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT, PLEASE FILL IN THE FOLLOWING BLANKS: 


Address the package to (Name) ......csscsererersercerereeserres . 


The Library is a feast of things, not only for Christmas, but for all the year round. And while 
Christmas comes but once a year, this op ty comes but once in a lifetime, 1.0 CARR secasciveinener noe nnn 
: Date to be despatched .....scssssesseessserscerssssrrseeenes ee 
A Free Desoriptive Booklet We deliver the tooks.and bookcate, carriage peld, om board 
If ‘would like to know more about this wonderful before ordering, we ly send you free a — of 
descriptive if you will a note or postcard to “The , Lioya’s News,” 212-P Salisbury Square, . ROXBURGHE binding hes e rich bive leather back. 
London. Bei we dasire t0 point out that it takes time for this Looklet to reach you, more time for you to read taleding eal gre omfg . Bee ea eyed 


5 ve! 
and still more time to send us your order. afi eck: much more suitable for use 
and ornament than the cloth binding. 
UARTER RED LEVANT MOROCCO is 
has leysaf 
er, 


morocco 
handsome cloth sides, with gold veined marble pa lin’ aga and 


a would end sheets. The tops of the books are burn gold, 
mot have associated Library had it not been the very best. You are offered the same pecks aro fe in a full wold Roger Payne Cea e ale 


hinged eno epprsnts god books ead | Fatt Segoe ine oe on 
“The Manager, 


, 
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He sat down beside her composedly. 

“Rather clever of mo to get into your circle like this, 
wasn't it?” he queried softly. “TI really am just back 
from Australia, ugh I was only there a year, but the 
vo! out and home set me up, and my stay in the con- 
f led country enabled me to estabiish a respectable “My dear Agnew, I am going to make you very angry 
alias among @ lot of excellent people. 1 had to cover up | with me.” 
my tracks fairly well after what happened. My new Constance Istvia fluttered a priceless fan of painted 


gazing out into the darkness beyond the glass panes of the 
. There was something strangely appealing in the 
aaa her young head and the loose and raven tendrils 
that clustered about the white temple and small pink ear. 
He rose and entered the balcony. Winnie s 3 then, 
sociae penny for your thoughts,” he observed b 
” or your thoughts,” observe using by 
her. Winnie coloured. tee 


of Marriage. 


CHAPTER TWO. | A Certificate 


rame is very easy to remember—so like the other! Don’t | black silk. It hid her expressive scariet lips, but her “TI believe I had rather lost myself,” she admitted. 
fe it, there’s a good girl; Garside—James Garside.” great violet eyes observed Edward Agnew over its edge. “The Baroness was playing so exquisitely that I got into a 4 
is subdued tones were quite untike his ordinary ones— She had risen from her seat at a grand piano—w: brown study, and if somebody hadn't spoken to me I 
they were perfectly distinct, yet scarcely louder than a | strings were still quivering under the crashing chords she | expect I should have stayed in it for quite a while.” 
cat ; indeed, vaguely resembled it. had just struck—to relapse into a lounge and motion Agnew gnew contemplated her upturned face, feeling how rare 
“T joi ‘a smart club out thcre,” he said, “one that | to take his place at her side. She drew her skirts of | was its pure, strong beauty. 


makes me free of a London club, the Imperial, while I’m shimmering yellow about her that there might be room 
in the old country. That's how I got’ acquainted with | for him. : 
Merivale yonder; we gambled a bit and betted a bit Edward Agnew lifted his brows with an air of polite 
t . “Then he got chatty about you and Winnie and | incredulity, But his neighbour laughed—a forced, 
the Lavenden peerage, and about his sister chay:croning | malicious little laugh. 
you. He didn't know what he'd done for me, but I sported “Oh, yes, I am,” she insisted. “For one thing, it is 
a at once, and guessed what had happened. So, as 1 | high time someone spoke to you about a certain matter. 
d first-class credentials, 1 persnaced bin to bring me | And for another, I have never seen you ag Anger is 
here. Wonderful creature, the Baroness.” not unbecoming to a handsome man, if he happens to be 
Julia Lavenden sipped some of her tea; her tongue and | weil-bred.” 


“And you were thinking,” he added, “ about——” 

“Oh! about the change that all this has meant for us,” 
answered Winifred Lavenden netvously—* about the long, 
long days up at Islington, and how stuffy and noisy the 
streets were about there, and how gloomy the evenings : 
used to be in winter, and how sick the sound of the sewing- 
machine made me after it had been going for hours——” 


~~. 


She stopped. “I—I'm afraid,” she said, “I ought to 
ask you to let me change the subject. The Baroness doesn’t 
like me to talk about those times; shc—she thinks it bad 


ips were painfull » yet she felt as if the endeavour Tho young M.P. bowed. “You have gilded the pill | taste, rather. I suppose it is.” : ’ 
iP allow it ould chan ber. ciucminais: roness,” he said, “ whatever rosy be. But Agnew touched a soft hand that lay near him on the arm 

“What—what do you want?” she whispered, in a voice | I assure you that yon have the right to criticise me and | of her chair. . , , 
that was like the shadow of spcech. my doings as frankly as you please. Do I not owe you Is it?” he queried. “I'm sure I don’t know. What 5 

Mr. Garside twisted his moustaches. my seat in the House, the support and friendship of Sir busy little hand this must have been! But was there no 


“When I got on your track,” he responded, “I only Francis; in short, my chance of a career! 


one to capture it—like this”—and his own firm fingers 
thought about one thing—moncy. Then Merivale pointed Constance Istria regarded him with a singular attention. 


folded it deliberately—“ and tell it that it must rest for a 


t to me driving in the Park, and I saw—Winnie. | “To some women, Agnew ” she retorted, “and I am one | While?” ; 
by Jove! what @ iittle beauty she has grown! She didn’t | of them, gratitude from &@ man appears ‘to be an emotion we shook her head, but she did not withdraw her 


me just now; when I keep my eycs down, this | the reverse of flattering. It is a feeling usually reserved 
He isn’t a tad disguise. Of Boe tal recognise ne | by your sex for the old or the ugly among mine. But that 
anywhere—you hated me sv much. Winnie, the jade, | apart, prepare to be made angry, for my methods, | like 
didn’t value me enough to hate me.” those of a merciful surgeon, are swift and searching. 

He wes speaking unconcernedly, despite their proximity She leant forward and pointed covertly with her fan. 
to the tea-table. inifred Lavenden and Edward Agnew “Look,” she bade him, and Edw: Agnew looked. 
had withdrawn a few paces from it, and Constance From the lounge they could sco into the t mrepeel ye 
Istria was watching them, talking the while abstractedly | balcony that commanded the darkness of the Park and the 
to her brother; her brows weve ‘knitted, her violet orbs | Lane. : a 
gleamed under them like angry stars. In a corner of it, alone and thoughtful, sat Winifred 

“Well,” pursued Mr. James Garside, relieving Julia’s | Lavenden. A_ solitary electric light burned above her, 
trembling hand of the unsteady cup and setting it down, throwing a soft lustre upon her slender arms and girlish 
“T want more than money now; I want—what I've always throat and upon her simple white gown. 
had a fancy for—Winnie!” “A pretty picture, isn't it,” murmured Constance Istria, 


“Only Julia,” she replied, “and I hadn't to mind her, 
for both our sakes.” 

“ Poor Lady Lavenden!” said Agnew. “But had you no 
—no friend of your own to scold you for working so hard?” 

Winifred Lavenden glanced up, and read in his eyes a 
meaning that his words had veiled. 
_ “Oh, no!” she exclaimed. “No; only once, and then 
it was not a real friend, not my friend.” She blushed 
painfully. 

Edward Agnew pressed the girlish fingers. “Forgive 
me,” he said; “my question was an impertinence.” 

“ Please don’t say that,” begged Winnie eagerly. “ I'd 
like to tell you—only—only it’s not my sccret.’ 


’ * : “for those who like maidenly simplicity? As for me, I Agnew felt a sudden thrill as he met her troubled gaze, 
eee es Galas Fe, hd om S| op runner nnn "S 

; t rance 0 nifre venden’'s name. Julia 
Her neighbour laughed. and tarn over my mas, 8 to be quite agreeably | ‘Tavenden had come to the entrance of the balcony. 


“Never is a long time,” he retorted; “remember, I am entertained with Miss Z 
either your friend. or your enemy. Lady Lavenden_ you Edward Agnew bent # grave ig upon the speaker. 
may be, but not by law Julia Lavenden. You are Julia | But his brown skin had d. The passions of men who 
sister-in-law, mine, and the wife of a Dartmoor pale in their enger are deeper and stronger than those 
convict. Shall I give you away to some rag of a Society which bring the blood to brow and cheek. 
journal, my girl! They could. jingle the handcuffs and “T find Lavenden, I confess,” he responded, “ that 


“Winnie, dear,” she said, “they are asking for Mr. 
Agnew in the drawing-room, and—and I want you for a 
moment, dear.” 

Her faltering syllables were so unsteady that Agnew 
turned hastily. “You—you are not indisposed, I trust, 


; 


i int.’ rare thing, a quick-wifted and high-minded English girl, Lady Lavenden?” he said. “You look very tired. ; 

ag ag v-wlhed pelos Seciasd peed drcoped. Her air of | without vinity oe affectation. Also she has, without losing tact do not think I am very ge engi Jvlia 

despairing collapse startled her torturer into prudence. her own native charm, lived a life of which, I own, I know iia ven yet wearily enough to * elie <7 wor a I 

“Come,” he continued, “this is no place for a palaver- nothing, and yet would fain understand, the life of those 7 ve i mn tae agg in Mr. Gass wal talk of 

=a V'll Jet you off now. Tell the Baroness you've asked me who live and labour upon the edge of a grinding poverty. ustra -" yee as Pago - ha ae | 

IL daz; i ‘clock, I suppose. Unless | Perhaps it is the contrast between her past and her present reson. And, as Winnie knows, I like good talkers. But 

pA TE tae a pee i wisdom dour ing.” have developed a headache—a r compliment to Mr. 

oa aes diting wah which would be a pity.” which makes her shy and can so fascinating. Gareide it i pe It will <. mP = Bo 

| . She Ase: ta head in a dazed negative, thinking only His companion bit her lip. eory hee gr t akg aes , though. I am sul jec' 
° ing an interview she could endure no longer. “So,” she exclaimed, “we have the extraordinary | to such attacks; hey se as 


long. 

Her manner and id speech ‘alike impressed Agnew 
with a sense of sizained cheerfulness. But he made no 
further comment, and passed out of the balcony with a 
brief sentence of sympathy for the elder sister's indis- 


ft eo 242.82 

: ; ented. “Y¥ tell the | spectacle of a rising politician deserting his Parliamentary 

a. ; Capon Seesi weuntel in oy yates about | duties night after night to sit at the feet of a very young 
sal nay If you were, it wouldn't be the first time | lady just because she once happened to have to earn her 

that my glib tongue had entertained a fine lady. ‘Ya-ta!” | own living. Oh, my dear Agnew, have you no sense of 


/ = a bow, ded to | humour? Are you really the brilliant’ and ambitious position and a glance at Winnie so lingering and significant 
wit hist sdieux. Air re rice ” varaigeea | bya iguel Edward Agnew whom I dreamed of seeing Prime Minister, that her heart a at with m tremens nt be 1 
me hoover. : , the Edward Agnew at whose service I was proud to place ber ce he had gone, Julia ‘ig wis aa the Mi Me oo 
i Her affrighted gaze travelled to the all-unconscious | what influence and experience years of sorrow and suffer- cad rg as shoulder. Peas nt un weight s0 
: Winnie. Her sister had sunk into a cushioned settec, ing had brought to Constance Istria? ” “Jali, a wn i sigs ain ed,“ ill, faint!” 
zi over whose back Edward Agnew was leaning. Winnie Bhe pene ter — prohers ee ee “Oh, ay darling,” said her "salen beckunly, "be bears, 
Gon looked down as he talked to her—once she looked up into apres ~ pas wal Faygt " hae rica isgu | very brave! He has come back. Didn't you recognise _ 
5 Eliward Renews ict ony, too shyy maidenly, for| “Eamard Agnew heaated, and sh sa Rint "Nos how should yoe, he i too eri, wickedly 
> other eyes to note, and Julia glanced away, with a shiver | _ “There, I have made you angry,” she said quickly, “and | clever. i! mean you » bub you 


seemed so happy I could not. ‘ 
Winifred Lavenden caught her breath. “He!” she 


repeated ; “ not—not—— 
Gulia checked her quickly. ‘ No, no,” she said; “not he 


anziet ine’s future. I am a woman, and tened at what I have done. But 
bal po an Cectan Istria. Apparently be reassured, I meant nothing. Only I wanted to say that 
the departing Mr. Garside, the Baroness's | your characteristic interest in Winnie—and, indeed, she is 


—_—_ 
=& 
mi 
& 
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rat dear little soul—might be misinterpreted by her. She is v r » No 
a geen syeght ever nanan the iw) vouthtal Aures near | © Jett 1 Suid ef, remember, and protaby gile om: | phi bog, The Mr, Cade Jae Garth, and ob 
mal for featur ne k st ] Seen npon Julia Lavenden’s | used to masculine attentions, though she may have had a bal sag oe Trg ne h righten honld: d sobbed 
Adress. features that struck strangely ts Taah who is more | dozen lovers in that squalid Islington place, for all I know. She hid her face on walk seers si ta =| = sobbed, 
—- a v cmel is jealous However, in any case, you would not like her to mis- great tearless sobs that s' . r = P — 
than displeased, of 2 women “Garside had passed between | understand you—to imagine you in_in love with her.” Wisltred Larenden Grew lve iike'thes of a iti 
the Viscountess oa her chaperon, to make a little, half- Shutting oe fan with a click, she sprang up and went a ig ig grew and stern, like of a soldier 
" Srerted bow to Winnic and her cavalier. Then, with a} round the lounge. |, 1) a4. maward,” she added, | “Mr. Garside, Mr. Garth,” she murmured slowly. 
i, ee een pe a _ a diceiog, SP lingering an instant upon is Christian name. “I have “How strange Ae shomext gece me of actos 
a ovale ay dean Pu Lane, he turned into | taken a liberty, the liberty, beliove me, of a irae friend and eam ! Led Ro ten —_ Fa after us. Yes, that is like 
and went along that famous thoroughfare for | ally. But the less said sbout suc mates sani The elder woman clung to the younger. “Don’t ask 


some hundred i ination was @ palatial | Even if you had felt a kind of tenderness for her, it would 
club ene. ts eared Pg beg and ae it to | have been quite natural—we all have moments when sweet 
f those. small ante-rooms where, in many Londen | simplicity appeals to us. But as a young and ambitious— 
oe, the telegraphic machines are intalled. and none too rich—professional —* it would be macioess 
Scratinisin the. long lines of “taps” and printed slips for you to foster such an oon She has not a ing, 
already rank off and fastened on the neighbouring baize- | except what Julia can vs = kes i? 
covered boards, he drew out a betting-book and began to Agnew listened with a oO aan ag rs " 
it with an item of telegraphic information headed } made no attempt to interrupt or to answer uent, 
‘. ” 


lausible sentences. A ; 
“Grand National Betting.” sok the “column. | ders, and the diamonds about her neck glittered like drops 


me,” she moaned, “and yet I must tell you. He—he wants 


—you.” 
Winifred Lavenden recoiled from her sister's clasp. 
“Me!” sho cried. “Julia, I would kill myself first.” 
Julia TLavenden shuddered. ‘“ You—you don’t under- 
stand,” she replied salteciagly | “he—he the certificate, 
Oh, Heavens! what shall I do, what shall I do?” And 
she gasped hysterically. . 
Rnnie took her hands and stroked them soothingly. 


As studied the 4 ight. “The certificate,” she said; “so it wasn’t burnt in the 
a its podesal close by. porn to = freneli eos of Jiving Tee 1 ever feared for you, really,” the eaid, “but | church, cor A Then why ‘wasn't there a copy of it at 
Before he termed to go Mr. James Garside glanced at it | Winnie ® - bas mare _—_ a. ’ — le un- ey theew open a pane in the glass wall of the balcony. 
mechanically. This bepPY ant over the back of the lounge; her hand rested The cold night air played ate her white shoulders, 

His grew into a gaze, the gaze into a stare. for a moment on his, and her warm breath fanned his | dazzling as marble against her one evenin a had 
was he read. cheek. Another second and she was gone—gone to where “ register was hoe 8 ail —< b iyi D ~ 

= “DARTMOOR ESCAPE. the click of a roulette ball and a siepla KC: feminine eo copy code be ree ge in i coche 
a e of her o ertifi marri a arrie 
Pome yd Mave, say. eee eaendee, pias Pane hs a: aly ph ae sat or some minutes, lost in reflection. | —to the wife. It was given to me, and I gave it to—to - 


him. I had forgotten it quite—quite—or thought it, lost. 

‘And now James Garth has it, and we are in his power.” 
Stern, yet self-possessed, Winnie pondere 1. She had 

recovered already from the shock of her sister's news. 


Garth.” But the expression on his shadowed features gave no clue 
“Phe machine stopped with a click. Mr. James Garside | to the mature of his reverie. 


es Gar : t length, his glance fell upon Winifred 
cqatemplated the message, his brows wrinkled, his attitude | | Looking of, © ea eed a little in her seat, and was 


7 65,000 in Prizes. Anothsr Great Scheme. See First Page. 
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, reeled. 


whi 
” and forget everything for a little. 
condolences 
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“Where is he?” she asked. Julia Lavenden took her 
arm and led her across the wide reception-room beyond 
into a small winter that communicated with it. As 
they entered, a tall form in the contrasting black and white 
of masculine evening dress out ly from a 
palm-screened corner. Winifred Lavenden was face to face 
with “ Mr. James Garside.” 

ao looked at him, and her lip curled. James Garth 
smi. ° 

“Well, you pretty little vizen,” he said in his low, half- 
whispering voice, “so we meet opis. And am I to explode 
a bomb in the midst of these splendours, or are you going 
to be friends, like the sensibfe girl you really are?” 


he put it between his bearded end re Yy 
wlerantly. He took it out again leisurely and flung it 


away. 

# Fair words, my lass,” he said. “You and I have 
to arrive at some sort of an understanding, or I will make 
you and your sister there a nine days’ wonder. I can do 
it, and I will. Look at that.” 

He held out a long strip of stiff white paper. It was a 
certificate of marriage between Julia Lavenden and David 
Garth. The date was three years old; tho place St. Anne's 
Abchurch, Spital Lane, in the City of London. 

Winnie snatched at it, but he was too quick for her, and 
thrust it back in his pocket. 

“You little cat!” be remarked; “but J. G. isn't to be 
done like that. No; either we are to be good friends, you 
and I, or I identify her ladyship here with Julia Garth, 
the unlicky wife of my notorious convict brother.” 

A low n broke from Julia Lavenden'’s lips, and she 
lames Garth laughed softly. 

“She doesn’t like the prospect, our poor Julia,” he 


’ observed. “ However, I don’t suppose it will be necessary 


to proceed to extremities. All I ask for the present is the 
entrée to this select and aristocratic circle. That and a 
kind word or two from Mistress Winnie.” 

He stepped forward suddenly and caught the elder 
xoman. She was on the point of falling; he supported her 
to an antique stone seat under the palms. 

“I won't worry you any further,” he said, with a show 
of anxiety. “Your nerves are not cast-iron, like Winnie's. 
But understand me, all the same, I mean to have my way 
over this, and if it’s to be a fight, fight I will. If you 
decide on peace, or even on a 4emporary truce, send me a 
line, and Mr. James Garside will come round in the best 


” 


I'm in a 
risk nothing by cultivating my 
told you, my Australian credentials are respectability 


He extended the card to Winnie, but she made no move- 
ment to take it. He laughed and flung it into Julia 
Lavenden’s lap. 

“Good-night!” he added. “I can hunt the 
Baroness myself and say ‘Ta-ta.’ Don’t forget the line to 
Grammont Chambers.” 

‘And he lounged out of the garden-house without looking 
back. Winnie heard a sob, and gathered her sister into 
her strong young arms. 

“Come, dear.” she murmured warningl led _ the 
half-fainting Viscountess through the 
a side door, from which they ascend 
and gained unseen the dimly-lighted 


Lavenden. 
Julia threw herself on a couch and 
vulsively. Winnie sat down by , @ 
or a long 


to the upper 
boudoir of Julia 
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rose unsteadily. 

“Take me cut of this gown, Cecile,” she said, “and get 
me some Cologne. I have a racking headache; I shall go 
to bed at once.” 


“Yes, my lady,” answered the Frenchwoman, and, relin- 
quishing her burden of she came to undress her 
mistress with deft fingers hen the fair head had sunk 
upon the cool and illows of the bed in the draped 
alcove, she combed out long tresses refreshingly and 
sprayed the burning brow and temples of Julia Lavenden 
with the Cologne. 

Then Julia heard a step in the corridor without, and 


ey 


weThat ie right, dear.” she hispered; “ try and 

’ ear, 
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“Hush, hush!” pleaded her sister, and she began to 


stroke the bowed fair head. 


Julia Lavenden sobbed quietly. Soon her sobs ceased, 


and at length, holding her bp hand, she slept. 
sat by her in the darkened alcove brooding. 


Winnio 


An hour 


, and then, disengaging her fingers, she rose softly 


and stole away. 
Her room was on the same floor; she slip; 


, put on a severely plain hat, and crept 


into it, 
wn the 


fi a wardrobe, took out and donned a , tailor 
ae 


rted stai 
On the 


rs. 
und floor there was a handsome library. It 


was in darkness, but the blinds had not been drawn, and 

the light of a street lamp outside vaguely illuminated 1t. 
She went in for a moment, glided to a cabinet, and 
drawer. There was a medley of articles in it, among 


a 
them a flat mahogany case. S 


lifted the lid, and the 


vague beams from the window flickered an instant on some- 


thing bright. 


Then she shut the case, closed the drawer, and crept out 


of the ‘lib by one of the tall windows that opened 
onal = er between Lavenden House and Park 


upon the 


Lane. Shadow-like, she glided through the shadows, be- 


tween the primly-clipped 
shallow wooden buckets, decorated the court-yard 


x and laurel trees that, sct in 


A low door gave exit from it into Park Lane. The door 
was latched and bolted only. She drew it ajar and slip 


through. When she had 


og ol 


rds she stopped under a lamp and looked at something. 


t was the of “ Mr. James Garside.” 


CHAPTER THREE. Laty Lavender 


“My lady!” 
Julia Ta voutea’e maid leant over her sleeping mistress. 
Her low exclamation had not sufficed to awaken the 


“ Pardon me, my lady,” she said, “but there is someone 


Pp. 
Lady Lavenden stirred and sat up among her 


brushing her fair hair out of her eyes. A dazed 


terrified, expression glimmered 
nised the familiar features of the Frenc 
pleasant surroundings of the lighted boudoir a 
relief broke from her. 


pillows, 
» a 


sigh of 


“What is it, Cecile?” she asked. “I—I thought Miss 


Lavenden was sitting with me.” 


,” answered the maid; “I found your 


lndyship al pm to wake 
ip alone and asleep. I was 
ait, bat there is a et below eng Hi 


without delay. She will not give her name or her business, 


“Very well 
7 Give 


see her. me a d -gown.” 


Cecile obeyed, and ;her sauteens, in slippers and a loose 
silken garment, walked haltingly to the couch by the fire. 
When the maid went away she put out her hands to the 

was 


dying embers and warmed them mechanically ; 


c of dark cloth familiar as the outdoor form of many 

lorms. had on a bonnet with 
“weepers,” and her throat and chin were muffled a 
Shetland wool wrap. Cecile follo 


and the 


Lady Lavenden’s visitor was a man, gaunt and stern , 
acd 


remains of masculine good abou 


g 


in the limp, arrow-ma: of a convict. 
Julia La: a moment a incredulous 
of her own ¢: Then she recoiled and uttered a groan. 


“You!” she gasped. “Then I am lost!” 


f. Ah! well, I deserve that you should 
me. Yet you loved me once, as I, Heaven 
loved you once and love still.” 


The convict folded his arms and contemplated her with 


from him at the word 
Not that I would insult you by reminding you of s 


« 
he added hastily—"I. felon, 


6 by this,” he said; “it would take too to 
tell. But it and the return half of a Great_Western 
have brought me thus far successfully. I got a from 
Dartmoor in the fog yesterday . A paper I t 
on the train had something in it the romance of the 

peerage. I saw then what had The 


“Help me, Julia,” he begs “Tean Tek h 


I’m fed up with penal ; I'd rather kill myself than go back. 


in Peises. Another Great Echeme. 
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Help me to some sort of a man’s rig, and I'll get away 
where you shall never hear of me again. I wouldn't have 
troubled you at all; I went to one or two of the old cribs 
first, but everyone's moved, and I daren’t make inquiries. 
So I was driven to throw myself upon your mercy. I had 
to do something. It’s ghastly to walk about London with 
only a woman's cloak between the broad arrows and a 
million eyes.” 

He ht her arm, angered by her helpless inaction. 

“You shall help me,” 


husband, | your child's father. Yes, your child's 
father. I told you a lie when I said it died. It didn't—I 
took it away put it in safety.” 


The convict shook his .” he answered 
ly ; “but you raved so much in your delirium about 
it my child, the child of a—well, what I am—that 
we thought you'd be better with it away, if you were told 
on it bad aied Se = = si 7 remember you 
sal uu were ‘or its sake and your own.” 
Laly Lavensien covered her face. “Not dead!” she 
murmured ; Rf little baby not dead! Oh! how I have 
wanted him back a thousand times, and tried not to hats 
the thought of his father because of him!” 
David Garth looked at her, and his own face—the sct, 


once more. They ver track me if I once get a start.” 

Julia wrung her hands. “How can I pet you the clothes 
you want,” she said, “ without trusting t servants? And 
that would be ruin.” 

The convict bit his nails. “True,” he retorted. “ Weil, 
give me some money, and I'll risk getting another disguise 
somehow. Hurry, there's a sensible lass.” 

Julia Lavenden went to a writing-desk, unlocked it, ani 
brought him a handful of gold and silver. He snatched at 


“sel 
is !” he said, and, picking up the shaw! and bonnet 
of the nurse’s costume, began to adjust them. Julia came 


closer to him. 
“The child!” she exclaimed hoarsely; “where is it? 


frowned. “I can’t tell you that myself,” 
nurse’s cloak over his hideous 
aeebw-openeies nts, “the people had moved—I went 
there, . But I will find out and let you know, and 
someone, so 
Poor little 


I 
and playing with his tiny toys. 
The convict brushed ‘a hesd across his eyes. 


‘ll stand by the boy, 
know where he is?” 


Julia, | 
bell. But her dazed brain was wrestling with a half- 
“ A moment,” she exclaimed ; “I have it! Your brother. 
Go to Grammont Chambers, Jermyn Street, St. James’. 
ois Being these an, Cees ee en his flash 
hunted us down, too, like you.” 


to stand dock. Grammont Chambers, Jermyn 5 
I won't forget.” 

He flung the shawl about his throat and chin as the door 
opened to admit the French maid, and, glancing at Julia, 
as if in farewell, passed out. 

cave on her knees by the couch and 
bes baby!” she was saying. “My little baby! Oh! 
where are you, where are you 
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SEIGEL'S SYRUP 


When digestion fails, whether from loss of 
tone, climatic changes, overwork, or errors of 
diet, nothing so soon restores tone and 
vitality to the digestive system as the root 
and herb extract — Mother Seigel’s Syrup. 


GIVES 


STRENGTH ENERGY 
TO THE TO THE 
WEAK LANGUID 


It tones and cleanses the liver and kidneys, 
and clears the stomach of the decayed pro- 
ducts of indigestion—the fruitful cause of 
headaches, languor, brain-fag, constipation, 
and anemia. It renews appetite, assists 
digestion, imparts strength and vitality to the 
debilitated organs, makes food nourish you, 
and thus builds health on good digestion. 
, Take it daily after meals. 


URING these days of treacherous 
weather you should fortify your system 


by the regular use of Iron-Ox Tonic 
Tablets, By perfectly safe and natural means 
this remedy will strengthen your whole system, 
supplying you with new life and vitality and 
so toning you up that you will: be able to 
resist the insidious attacks of colds and 
influenza, 


Remember, that when you are run down 
or weak you are practically at the mercy of 
disease. Instead of being able to fight and 
beat off its attacks you easily succumb. Now 
you could prevent this if you were to keep 
your system in good condition. Iron-Ox 
Tablets not only supply you with strength 
and vigour, they cleanse the blood and gently 
regulate the system as well. They give you 
good appetite and good digestion—two im- 
portant factors in getting well and keeping well. 
If you are in the dangerous period of con- 
valescence after influenza you will find Iron-Ox 
Tablets an invaluable ally. They will hasten 
your recovery and will ward off the danger of a 
relapse, The formula of Iron-Ox Tonic Tablets 
is known and approved by many hundreds of 
practising physicians in the United Kingdom. 

You may obtain Iron-Ox Tablets from your 
own Chemist—a dainty box of 50 Tablets for 
One Shilling. If your chemist has not got 
them, they will be sent post-free for Is. by the 
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Iron-Ox Remedy Co, Ltd., 20 Cockspur Street, 


London, S.W, 
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URIC ACID BRINGS ILL-HEALTH. PAC-SIMUE OF KUTNOW’S BRINGS G00D HEALTH 


Is it your wish to eat well, digest well, sleep well, and 
work well? Would you like to feel , active, and 
full of energy in business ? Do you wish to have your 
blood purified, and to be free from all uric acid 
contamfastion } 
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Investigation strengthens the belief that eating too 
much meat is onftle for the formation of uric 
 =6acid, which pI oa a disease in our midst with 


terrible ronila. 
true that a pee of the ‘Wisdom answers, YES!!! Weare glad to hear it. 
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j f remedy by re charge and post-pa 
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The round of roast beef with the rich red gravy is on earth. The trial costs you nothing s0, try it. 
a palate tickler we should not like to discard. 


W Tf we are to give up eating meat, and many other ; URIC ACID ELIMINATED. 
AGN pleasures of life, we might as well die. London. &.c. “* Stirton,’ Victoria Road North, Southsea, 20th July. 
There is no reed to die (at least, not at present), —————— “ Dear Sirs,—It gives me much pleasure in testitying 
and there is no reason why any of the reasona! A to the efficacy of Kutnow’s Powder. It is most refresh- 
enjoyments of life should be cere m sa raccil ing, ‘A — gy t aareage dh of uric acid, “eae ane - the liver 
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organs to counteract the mischief of errors in diet. better, and I firmly believe it is a grand y blosd verifier 
Ab Kutnow’s Powder taken occasionally before 
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HEALTH COUPON 


TO OBTAIN KUTHOW'S POWDER FREE OF CHARGE 


of all excessive uric 
A dessertspoonful taken ins glass of water in the SIGN THIS FORM _ te Guard Against Fraud ! 
early morning has a most delightfully refreshing. (Write distinctly). a one genuine and Kutnow's 
* and invigorating effect. Powder, which — we Goel or aly The 
It clears and cleanses the foul stomach and quickly ior 3s. in the United See that the fac-simile 
Kingdom. 
gts rid of indigestion, It rouses the sluggish liver, | ] Address o...sssssssesssssssseseessnnanssnnnnsensessenesnece signature, “8. Kutaow 4 & Oo, La.” and t io registered 
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washes out the bladder. Ont out and Geasseten Book Eeatoa, BG. 
pe It permanently eradicates constipation. 
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you want to preserve the photo of someone watke coe obese 
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fted, to show a shallow locker. 
& false bottom; that, too, was raised. He 
tried the springe—it ea under a slight 
thing dropped on it would have slidden int« 
concealed cavity. He touched a hidden belt, 
became as firmly fixed as if it had 
, concealing perfectly the nature of the 

Then he oye from the cab once more. 
h — bs — anced, re aking the 
way in e house. a flagged passage 
os kitchen, with a tiled floor and 


-fashioned, but clean and comfortable, a big 
huge brightly-blackleaded grate, and the 
‘or a meal. 

The girl, still folding her burden in her apron, confronted 
the man who followed her. She was a sturdy, 8 
featured little creature, with keen black eyes and a 

“Oh! dad,” she said, and her accent was that of the 
Cockney born and bred, “ why do you a-go on a-doing of 
it? You'll get pinched, so ‘elp me, you will, dad, and then 
what'll me and Boysie do!” 

“Chuck that, Tilda!” ordered her father, not unkindly. 
u before about it. Get mea of some- 
pare Bag wi < the stuff away; the wind been a 
t i » and no error.” 

le 


her of the parcels, set them on the kitchen 
table, and hoe to gather up the loose jewels. Sudden] 
a dish cry broke the silence. Tilda took o 
her and laid it, with the jewels in it, on the table. 
Boysie,” she said; “he always wakes when he 
Be quiet, and I'll try and get him off again.” 
She went out of the kitchen and up a winding flight of 
stone stairs. Lage a in a ce sae for a 
newspaper, an: r 1 » pa t arger orna- 
ments as he rolled up the shining hoard in Tilda’s apron. 
He stopped to pick out a single stone ring—a broad gold 
band set with large sapphire. 
“That's a beauty!” he exclaimed thoughtfully. 
“H'm!” said another voice, “and Peter Crimple’s not a 


bad eh?” 
Te driver's thick hy . — er ike i, ane 
whipping ron. ide rest of the jewels, 
blank, half insolent axorenion on his 


t the door of the kitchen stood a man in a bowler hat 
and dark overcoat. Hoe had his hands in the pockets of 
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the latter, holding it together, theagh it was unbuttoned. 
Yet it gaped tly to show that he wore unexcep- 
tionable evening-dress. 


“Oh! it’s you, Jim Garth,” remarked the cab-driver 
sulkily, “and what do you mean by walking into my house 
without so much as ‘By your leave’? ere’s a front 


et cows ook Crimple,” he was told, “but I have 
Te "he was » “bu vi 
ry for back doors. They enable one both to 


to evade observation, an admirable combina- 
But as for Jim Garth, he is, you will 
recollect, dead, and James Garside 
Not that you nced make too free 
; I desire to have exclusively aristo- 
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connections. 
strolled up to the resentful Crimple and tapped him 
shoulder. ; : 
dear Crimple,” he said, “so this is what your 
ion comes to. You had turned over a new leaf, 
yo had bidden farewell to the dangcrous profession of 
fence, had settled down to earn an honest living—the 
shady wnbroker had become the honcst aoa 
Let me.ses the kler.” 


rf 


8 
EF 


ler. 
Arid he held okie hand. With a growl, Peter Crimple 
the ring. The other inspected it. » 
“ Not bad,” he decided ; “ plenty of fire, but a trifle pale. 
He threw it down and his companion. 
“Now, my friend,” he said, “you see the value of a 
preference for back doors. By my coming round this way 
ly I have jaced. myself in . eee to 
nepainte wih you on a beaia of mutual inte: When I 
myself to you the other day, and suggested 
that-you should advance me a sum of money for a scheme 
teed interest cent. per cont.—you 


Peter Crimple's deep, unshaven 
scowl. “Won 4 rg 
me ‘re wan urse 

p ne Garth jaughed. “TI believe I am,” he owned; 
“but that won't lighten your ten years’ penal much. 
You've through the hands of the police too often 
t sentence the very first time they do get 


veo You won't peach on me,” 3 insisted Peter Crimple; “it 
nd you know it.” 

ba SS at he was told. “I’ve got a great 
scheme on, and it will put ey enough in my pene some 
the grapes befo 


Pek ry: are obdurate, Peter, m 
I id be a very angry man. 1 
cnery,, Peter; that peclga F Sheaks, and to-day he is 
in—' . 

James Garth altered 


some years old. . 
“ Newgity Boysie,” she observed ¢ lanatorily ; “he 


_ Won't go to sleep without seeing his gran 


pa. 
to the presence of the visitor. 
a Stn Garth,” she said. “Haven't we seen the 
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Mr. James Garside” gritted a set of powerful yellow 
teeth. “Oh! take the brat away,” he exclaimed a and 
oats, too. We're talking business, and I’m in a hurry.” 

tilda Crimple kissed the soft cheek of the child in her 

He bs a bright, bold boy, with short fair curls 
starry blue eyes. 

“Look at your Uncle Jim, Boysie,” she said; “he's a 
— og thst “ copy, I hg ee 1 

james Garth turned sharply. “ t's that you say?” 
demanded. ¥ . 

Tilda | tossed her head. “Take a good look at him, 
Boysie,” she pursued, “so you'll know him again. He 
sent P are dad to Dartmoor and saved his own uscless hide 
by doing it. He's a beauty, isn’t hi; for two pins 1'd 
peach on him myself!” 

The visitor, disregarding her stinging sentences, bent to 
gaze into the child's face. 

“ David's!” ejaculated James Garth; “so it was to you 
he brought it.” 

“Ay,” said Peter Crimple, “it was, Jim Garth, and I 
swore to be a fi to it. For he was a brave lad, 
was David, and an honest one, till you made him work on 
the cross and pull the chestnuts out of the fire for you. 
If I'd been him, I'd have — on you instead of holding 
my Seas But the child is his, for all it calls me 


grandpa. 

He took the boy into his own arms and folded him there 
with a kind of rough tenderness. 

“Let us be, Jim Garth,” he added; “we want nothing 
to do with you. You're no mascot for anybody, whether 
they're on the cross or on the square. And if I do a bit 
on the cross still now and again it’s for a good object. 
Tilda and I are going to have a little house in the couiitry 
one of these days, w’ we've enough put by, and we're 
going to send Boysie to a smart school and make a gentle- 
man of him. Aren’t we, Boysie!” 

The child noddcd and clasped his tiny arms round ‘the 
elder man’s neck. 

James Garth inned unpleasantly. “Very well, 
Crimple,” he remarked, “if I can’t hit you one way, I will 
another. You seem pretty sweet on the kid, since you're 
toying plans for a blameless future with it and Tilda. 

ell, I know someone who has a better right to him than 
you, and that’s his mother. You thwart me, and I'll have 
the kid from you.” 

Peter nw hast, and the younger man laughed 
savagely. “That shot broke in the locker, eh?” he said. 
“Come, be reasonable. You'll get me some cash!” 

The cab-driver held the d to him and looked into 
vacancy. 

“You've a black heart, James Garth,” he answered 
slowly, “ but I won't fight you, for David's boy’s sake. You 
shall have the money, but not—not now. I've none by me. 


T’ll get it, though.” 
” shrugged his shoulders. 


“Mr. James “I can 
wait a day or two,” he rejoined. ‘“ By-bye for the present. 
Ta-ta, Matilda, Fb little spitfire!” 

He paused and looked at the child again. “David's,” he 
said thoughtfully; “h’m/—well, good-night!” And he 
‘went out lounging yo 

From the open rs of the stable-yard he could see a 
sweep of dark roofs and roadways, sprinkled with lights. 
He was in one of the side streets on the slopes of the 
shallow hill that divides Islington and Clerkenwell. 

The house from which he had emerged stood almost on 
the corner of a dusky square. At the foot of the short 
road that he had entered ran a broader and busier thorough- 
fare; he walked down into it and hailed a cab. 

“ Piccadilly Circus,” he said, as he got in and sank back 
upon the cushions to relapse into a profound reverie. At 
the hub of Western London he got down and strolled along 
Piccadilly itself to St. James’ Street. 

“ Big ” was boomi idnight from the clock tower. 
A few moments more and he was ascending the staircase 
of a block of bachelor chambers. An inherent caution had 
restrained him from giving to a cab hailed in Islington 
atean 5 init © & permenngy axe ae less known to the police 
his exact address in the West. 

As he put pe Py into the outer door of his own suite a 
figure stole forward from a darker side passage. He heard 
the footfall and looked round. A woman stood behind him, 
a woman young, but plainly dressed. His eyes sought her 
face. It was veiled. She raised a hand and lifted her 
veil, It was Winifred Lavenden. 

“You are very late,” she observed coolly; “I have been 
waiting for aa! an hour . aor. ' You didn’t expect we 
should meet in so.soon, did you!” 

He thrust open the door, bewildered, and switched on 
the electric light. Her presence there at that hour was so 
amazing that he could scarcely believe his own eyes and 


ears. 

Winifred Lavenden walked in calmly. He shut the door 
end went to put on some more of the lights and draw the 
blinds. The flat was not large, but it was comfortably, 
even luxuriously, furnished in a masculine fashion. 

Glancing at his visitor over his shoulder, he found her 
very grave and self- d, a strange little smile on her 
lips, a curious glitter in her eyes. . 

“This is quite an honour,” he said, flinging off his over- 
coat and pausing before her. “ No doubt you felt that wo 
ought to have an uninterrupted talk together, you and I. 
Well, I am very much at your service; I always was. And 
though I may have spoken e triflo bratally at Lavenden 
House to-night, I really hoped you would come to see 
things in a light that would enable us to discuss them as 


iends.” 
ire was king with » marked politeness, but, for all 
that, he was watching her keenly. Her visit, her calmness, 
and especially the strange amusement in her bearing, 
puzzled him inexpressibly. 
“May I hope that we can now return to the matter in 
uestion on that basis?” he . “Believe me, if 
have seemed to use rather unscrupulonsly the hold which 
circumstances have giyen me over you, Winnie——” 
Winifred tiem ——- at his caressing utterance of 
name. But she sai ing. 
mente is because,” he went on, “I have not been able for 


two long and dreary years to forget you, because I am 


% 


insurance 


489" Claim Paid. 


“P.W." PAYS £100 CYCLING INSURANCE, 
Readers will remember that two weeks ago we 
announced the sad death of one of our readers —Mr. 
Arthur Frain, of North Cottaces, Skelton Rd., York 
—as a result of a terriblo cycling accident. Below 
we publish a copy of the receipt for £100, signed 
by the late Mr. Frain’s next of kin. 

Coupon Claim Receipt No, 10948. 

RECEIVED this 4th day of December, 1905, from THE 
OCEAN ACCIDENT and GUARANTEE CORPORATION 
LIMITED, the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, in fu:l 
satisfaction ani liquidation of all claims upon the said Cor- 
poration under *‘ Pearson's Weekly ’’ Insurance Coupon tn 
respect of the death of the late ARTHUR FRAIN, wich 
occurred as the result of an accid:nt he met with whilst 
cycling on or about the 30th day of October, 1905. 

£100. Soules ROBERT FRAIN. Dec. 4, ‘05. 


fenda: 
pela 2 North Cottages, Skelton Rd., York. 
Witness: ROBERT SARGISON. 


Particulars of our Railway and Cycling Insurance 
scheme appear at the foot of the third column, 
page 443. 


— desperate by the knowledge that I cannot live with- 
out you. 

Winnie sat back in her chair, ignoring the by no means 
feigned passion of his avowal. 


“I want to see that marriage certificate again,” she said. 


James Garth laughed. 
“So that is 

out of me and—hey presto! destroy it. No, no; it is’ 

safer where it is—in my pocket.” 

Winifred Lavenden rose sharply. “Give it to me,” she 
said, “or I shall not believe a single word you have said 
about—about not forgetting me.” 

The other chuckled. “1 have brought you to my knees 
at last, have 1?” he exclaimed. “I'd have been sworn I 
should. But you can’t have tho certificate, my darling. 
I'll let you have a peep at it, though.” 

He felt in his coat-pocket and brought it out. Winnie 
extended her hand appealingly. 

“ Please,” she said, and there was a spice of coquetry in 
her tone, “ please—Jim!” 

James Garth's chuckle grew. “ By Jove!” he retorted, 
“T’ve a good mind to give it to you, for a kiss.” 

He held it within an inch of her finger-tips, and she 
caught at it. She seized it by a corner, and the stiff paper 
tore. James Garth would have snatched at the portion in 
her hand, but recoiled. He was looking into the round, 
bright muzzle of a revolver. A tiny silver-plated, mother- 
el por toy, its barrel bent upon him; nevertheless, a stern 
and silent menace of death. 

“Give me the other bit,” said Winifred Lavenden. Her 
voice shook, but there was a grim determination in it. 

For answer James Garth darted at her. She leapt back, 

. An explosion followed—no louder than that of a 
the mirror on the mantelpiece shattered 
into a great glass star. 

The trigger of the revolver was on tho lightest of light 
poll and the hammer had fallen, exploding a charge. ° 

ullet had grazed the temple of James Garth, making a 
crimson streak across it. 

He uttered a fierce and terrible ejaculation and gras 
her wrist—the wrist of her left hand. Winnie sct her 
teeth and levelled the weapon at the savage face that 
glared into her own. 

But her nerves were failing her—her head began to 
swim. While she and her antagonist stood uncertainly in 
an awful indecision something seemed to burst in her brain, 
her ears rang, everything was blotted out in a kind of mist, 
and she knew nomore. . . . 

Slowly, very slowly, she struggled back to consciousness. 
Her eyes opened heavily, and looked around. Then a 
atifled shriek broke from her. Hard by, at her very fcct, 
lay a figure in evening-dress—a figure fearfully, exaincusly 
motionless. It was James Garth, and there was a small 
blue mark between his brows. He was quite dead. 

An abyss of horror swallowed up Winifred Lavenden. 
She could not think, yet she knew herself innocent in 
intention of the man’s death. She had not meant to fire, 
only to overawe him, to get the certificate and deliver 
Julia. 


A bit of tho certificate was in her hand, retained by the 
clutch of her unconscious fingers. She icoked at it; it was 
the part that contained the names—“ Julia Lavenden, David 
Garth.” She crumpled it up in her palm—and shuddered 
at the noise it made in the silent place. ; 

The revolver jay at her feet; she picked it up and rose 
totteringly. An instinct of self-preservation was asserting 
itself in fer. She staggered to the switches and put out 
the lights. 

A gieasn from the exterior light on the staircase came 
under the door of om flat, ci rg her ap py seg io 
She stood awhile by it, trying to steady her nezves. 
Finally she put out her hand towards the lock. 

Even as she did so the light under the door was obscured 
and the bell rang. Someone was satay J admission. 

Winifred Lavenden reeled back from the door, shrinking 
into the darkest corner of the little central corridor of the 


flat. ; . 
nother gleam of light attracted her attention. It came 
on a weal glazed slit in the wall next to the 
staircase. It was a spy-hole by which to observe callers— 
through it she could see the doorway of the flat. 
Winifred looked, then stood trembling. At the entrance 
of the flat stood a figure in the blue coat and trim bonnet 


of a hospital nurse—s figure muffled in a fleecy woollen 
"7*P: ‘another long instalment next week.) 


Another Great Scheme. See First Page. 


vur idea,” he exclaimed; “to wheedle io’t 
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SOME CHRISTMAS DISHES. 


inch of , and a te of nutmeg. 
Togeten, wa Bina with a Little milk and an egg. 
The Christmas Cake. four into one pound of 


butter, and mix with it two iablespocste of barm to a 
song Let it rise for an hour and a balf, then mix the 

ten yolks of three eggs, one pound of sugar and 
enough milk to make it a proper stiffness, add a glass of 
wine, the zest of a lemon, put in the fruit and beat well. 


To Make Mince Pies, a Lars tomet of 


into a basin, mix the yolk of an and lemon-juice 
7 d adc the flour 4 


paste, put the last three ounces of butter on it, and roll 
ont about five times. Let it stand about half an hour; 
Sines poole t the edges of the paste in the 

in as le, we o! pans, 
and cover each io with three folds of paste. Bake in a 
quick oven for about twenty minutes. 


Before plucking Fowles, seal Hole . 
t quite easily. 
will come 08* ¢ y use double-refined 


In Making Christmas Cakes, ai car, but light- 


hayek, expan tthe Dt gah MENS = Sey ee 
e. 


To Clean Decanters. = Lycked pre ot 
a little in each decanter and shake well. Rinse in clear 


water. 
When Stewing Prunes, picoangy ~ 


water in which they are 


add to the 
a tabi of red- 


stewed 
currant jelly for each half pound of fruit. It greatly 
improves theflavour. . 
Stoning the Raisins. voube uae ye a basin of bot 
water, to keep di a > It keeps them 
clean, and the fi to -bottom of the basin, 


saving time and trouble. 


Drying Currants. bet g ig A oe 
ry oy mincemeat, or cakes. The best way to 
is is eed thom out on a damp cloth, then pt 

out all e and bits. Afterwards rub them 

the cloth, then put a little flour over them, and ru 

well in cloth, which should be clean and dry. 


sf 


aes 


DURING YOUR CHRISTMAS VISIT. 
Do not intrude into your hostess’ affairs. 
Coatorm to the custom of the house, especially as to 
meals. 
When several guésts’are present, give a share of 
attention to all. 
Introduce games or diversions, but only such as are 


greeable. e . 
Better simple food with pleasure than luxuries with 
annoyance and rere: 
Make at home, but not too much so. _ 
A gents need not accept every pro entertainment, 
He should be considerate of host. 


AT HOLIDAY TIME. 

Dow’r let the worry of Christmas presents or bills or 
preparations cloud your brow and make your tongue 
utter sharp things. “Goodwill towards men” should 
- tree that holiday-time is trying to th 

't forget iday-time e 
servants as well as to sections: When 
skating-picnic for the chicks,  peoenins a li 
the servants later on. They will work better, 
that a little fuss for them will follow the unusual 


work. ‘ 
. Don’t work and slave, clearing up after children when 


Christmas holidays, until your 
a gentle hint that 
might be ins away, or such-and-such rubbish 


?” will be responded to in the heartiest way. 
If in the kitchen there io always a little helper, +4] 
to and play at housekeeping, - 


83,000 ta Prises. Another Great Scheme, See First Page, 


Crumble downintoa deep glass dish 
An Xmae Dainty. a,  cighteenpenvy sponge-cake 
ora pound of macaroons. Pour sufficien 
to saturate thoroughly. Sweeten if necessary with 
powdered sugar, ont a rich well-seasoned custard 
over all. k with blanched almonds, Decorate 
the stand pec erp -* i= : with ribbons, and 
crown the w! a of ivy. 
Ici he Cak Beat up four ounces of best 
cing the ree caster sugar in a mortar with tro 
tablespoonfuls of rosewater an w one 
beaten and strained, whisk all er, and when the 
cake is nearly cold, cover it with sine. you may put 
it on with a feather or with a knife. “If the top of the 
cake has been lightly floured the icing will stick more 
firmly. Put it into a cool oven to barden, but don’t let 
it remain long, or it will get discoloured. To ornament 
it, use a forcin bag and a pipe. If Fhe want it to 
stand up round des, pin a bund of o paper round 


before icing. T ke this, one 
'o make 
Rich Christmas Pudding. pound of raisins, one 


then stir in the eggs, well beaten, the brandy, andthe milk. 
When the ts are well blended, put the pecais 
into a m tie the floured cover over it and boil 
for seven hours. 


Your Christmas Mincemeat. Stone bulf a 


ound ot 
raisins, lightly chop them, put them in a basin with 
half a pound Mach ok finely-chopped suet and apples, 
uarter of a — candied peel, half a pound currants, 
Talf a pound Demerara sugar, half a nutmeg grated, 
one teaspoonful mixed spice, the finelychopped rind 
of half a lemon, the same of orange-peel ; add one wixe- 
Jassful or more of brandy, and, if the flavour is liked, a 
ittle good rum; stir thoroughly, and press into jurs. 
This will be improved by keeping. 
° Plain buns are ve 
For the Children's Party. giceptable to ae 
sters at the children’s Christmas party. Weigh two 
ands of dry flour and set the aponge with half of it. 
tir into it half a pint of warm milk in which three 
tablespoonfuls of yeast has been stirred, waft the flour 
from the sides over the mixture, cover the bowl with a 


und of currants, a quarter of a pound of sultanas, one | cloth and set it near tke fire to rise for about an hour. 
ee of suet, thrse-quarters ofa ml of breadernmbs, | When it has risen, add a quarter of a pound of sugar, 


a pint and a quarter of milk, six 

a pound of citron and orange. pee 0 

nu ,. and a glassful of brandy (if liked) are 

— Stone the raisins and divide them ; well w 

pic , and dry the currants and sultanas, andcut the 
to slices, mix all these with the breadcrumbs, flour, 

and suet chopped very fine, add the grated nutmeg, and 


HINTS FOR THE HOME. 


The carver’s seat should be higher than the other 
chairs at the table, 
When a Cracker Explodes, Ser, "if you’ are 


, if 
still at table, rub on a little whisky to fhe affected part, 
It will smart again speedily, but will take out the 


A Spriakling of Fresh-ground Coffee [ i)? 

your Ohristmas poultry sweet for several da All 
Salk a tapers er kann wheal to tested tn 
way. 


tl 
Holly Berries can now be bought in clusters all ready 


to use 


is slightly berried, brighten it up wonder- | water swells 
real holly 0 oly cite staced they will lant, for several er he 
years. 


. Consider Your Gueste. ede forget theh people 


such are included in 


are served as well as more substantial ones. 


larly if cook has been making tempting Christmas 
dainties, a promise after help of a few tiny mince-pies, 
made from odds and ends, for the doll’s feast next day 
is to be productive of most tremendous energy. 
Employ the children in a playful way, and the holidays 
will pass more happily. ‘ 


rocker age aot ee a oe ebony tall Heap ores 
rls are 
tiny machines that are afterwards tted into the 


A tube connects with the mouth of the doll, and throug! 
this the phonograph is heard when the doll has been 
w up. 


to May. 
A curious Christmas practice in the Navy is the P 


, three-quarters of | the same of butter warmed, and the remainder of the 
mixed, ono small | flour and enough milk to make 


it into a smooth nica 
dough. Oover and set before the fire again until it 
rises, then form it into buns, and place them upon 
floured tins to rise, and bake in a brisk oven about ten 
to fifteen minutes. When done brush over them a littie 
milk and sugar; spice may be added if liked. 


Soak them for a quarter of 
To Blanch Almonds. an hour in boilin valor, 


and 
afterwards plunge them into cold water. skin will 
then come off quite easily. 
Buy Hoary Apples, (ot tts pis tse 
that weigh heaviest. ~~ will be far nicer than those 
which are lighter in weigh 
How to Make the Turkey Look Plump. 
After _ Se ad EY se oe throngs. ng 
Raise u rkey, an ii thorou; w 
he do far’. ible. Sew 


bird with a cloth, Dry it carefull Ae .g 
the usual way. ™ i 
All of us know 


To Prevent Frosty Windows. hot a nuisance a 
is in cold weather. 


wes tot prea am fn Se 

ai the 
glass will prevent an: forming thereon, and 
iaclantr us mas dean tsk 1 canna be 


instruments in weather, ang there is no film 
to obstruct the sig’ In fact, it can be used any- 
prevent moisture from forming on a 


ing round” of officers. Popular officers ara 

shoul and carried round the decks on Christmas 
te praee’s 2 Lge time have b 

um- seems one to have been a 

b dish, for at a Christmas breakfast at the 

first course was a dish of 


must ask for one if he wishes to partake ot 
his Chris . Another mince-pie supersti- 
tion forbids the cutting of a mince-pie with a knife. If 


any sharp instrument. 


WE DO NOT SEE OURSELVES AS OTHERS 
SEE US. 
eg gl 5. agi is nak —_ that many iar 
remem ¢ 
a little time they arate 


= is ie divided it must be broken by hand and not 


i 
| 
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Another London Cure by Doan’s Pills 


Mr. Edward Green, of the Mildmay Park 
Wesleyan Church, London, N., on 12th April, 
1904, wrote: “ Dear Sirs,—After what I have 
been through I can feel for everyone who 
suffers from kidney complaint, and I am glad 
to tell them the good news of how Doan’s 
Backache Kidney Pills have helped me. Your 
medicine has made me feel quite another man, 
and I am able to work 
harder to-day than I have 
done for years before. 

“The first symptom of 
my kidney trouble, which 
began about six years ago, 
was a chilly feeling in the 
* back, like cold water run- 

)} ning down me, It did not 
¥ appear to be very serious 
until about nine months 


ago. I then became so 
ill that Ihad to go into 
__ —— Hospital, where I was 
operated a by Dr. ——. After the opera- 
tion I went to Hastings to try to pick up my 
strength, but in vain, and I could never seem 
to get rid of the pain in the loins, The 
chemist sold me two plasters, but these did me 
no good, and I grew worse instead of better. 
“When I left Hastings, I was so ill that I 
had to be conveyed to the station in a bath- 
chair, and li i 


RHEUMATIGM, BACKACHE, LUM 


or tickling in your 
‘USE THE UNRIVALLED 


Sold by all Chemists, Tins, 1/1} & 2/9 each 


KEATING 
oh 
~ LOZENGES. 


‘*IF YOU CANNOT SLEEP” 
because you have a Cough 


arrived in London worse than when I had 
started, and was again taken to the hospital. 
After a short stay there I was discharged as 
beyond all hope. 

“TI returned home and went under the 
doctor’s treatment, but I never improved. I 
grew helpless, and could not sleep night or 
day. I would fairly with the pain. 

“I do not know what I should have done 
if I had not heard of Doan’s Backache Kidney 
Pills, for they have been a great boon to me. 
Since using them I have felt better and stronger 
in every way, and I may mention that I went 
yesterday to the —— Hospital to see Dr. , 
to prove to him that my case had not been 
hopeless after all.—Believe me, yours sincerely. 


“ (Signed) Epwarp Green.” 


On June 8th, 1905—over a year later— 
Mr. Green wrote again; “I may say that I 
am still a firm believer in Doan’s Backache 
Kidney Pills, but I have left off using them, 
simply because I never suffer now from my 
old troubles. I enjoy the best of health, and 
can do a hard day’s work with any man—that 
speaks well for Doan’s Pills.” 


The Results of Kidney Disease. 


Kidney complaint affects different people 
differently, but if you are suffering from back- 
ache, pains in the sides and loins, age) spells, 


into the railway carriage. I | urinary irregularities, gravel, stone, sleepless- 


BAGO, DROPSY, STONE, NEURALGIA, URINARY TROUBLES, AND 
GRAVEL ARE KIDNEY DISEASES. 


£10,000 


We are offering the above enormons sum in this the grea’ , fairest, 
can compete, it’s as simple as ABC. We-snitoa'l Competitors 
warded by independent Judges. 


" wi the Prizes will be solely a 


This is surely worth 
a packet contain A 
vure 


(Btate whether 


eaeees: 


throat, 
REMEDY. 


FULL 
POSTAL 
ADDBESS 


REMEMBER, THE PRIZES WILL BE PAID IN CASH. 
DEPOSIT OF THE 


rgaertrte etc ass rere Be 
GRAND NATIONAL COMPETITION. 


Fifth ” ® e “ sis sei es so 
And 3,400 Consolation Prizes of £6, £2, and &1 each 4,100 
3,408 Cash Prizes 
for. If yu wish to com: 
PAIR OF BEAUTIFUL 


ritish oni Continental A 
cow INGA CHRISTMAS CAR 
Prin‘ed or Hand-Painted in Coloura or spravure, a 

tresses ties, 


the 
strictly in order of merit te those who are 
with 1)-. Foreign Postage 3d. extra, ‘Time Fit 


1 estimate that the number of 
men nom o etig peaeael the >) 1902 was 289,861 
The ber of Rirths in was 
United Kingdom fot the teat three } ‘ 

months 


BEND XMAS CARIB, POST CARDS (8:rike out which arc not required). 


NAME IN FULL... w.cccrcccsercoversssesssssserese sees seessesecescnsesscnsovovenseosserssossaseecsecossacosoveesoacsesseecasieeerenseseccsonse sees : 
» Mrs., or Miss). 


eeereccoccegeoreccooocoroosocs: 


Cheques Postal Orders should be crossed and the ber of the latter 
- ere ehould be crowteh 1 Postal Order or English & em 


THE BRITISH AND CONTINENTAL 


17, 18, and 81, Great Sutton Street, London, E.C. 


ness, rheumatism, lumbago, watery swellings 
and dropsy, irregular heart, nervous disorders, 
Bright’s disease, you may be sure that you 
have kidney complaint; your kidneys are 
falling behind with their work, and are unable 
to keep your body free from the uric acid and 
kidney poisons that start so many diseases. 

If you don’t feel as well as you ought, begin 
at once with the genuine Doan’s Backache 
Kidney Pills, for kidneys that are ‘diseased 
cannot get well of themselves, and the longer 
the trouble is neglected the more stubborn and 
dangerous it becomes. Doan’s Pills are a 
special kidney medicine; they cleanse and 
revive the kidney organism, so that the uric 
acid poisons are drained out in the natural 
way; they dissolve crystallised uric acid, 
break up gravel-stones, and cure inflammation 
of the bladder, as well as backache, dropsy; 
and every kidney irregularity. 


Wut 


{* 2. as 4 a 


Per box 2s. 9d. (6 boxes 18s. 9d.) of all 
chemists and stores, or, post free, from Foster- 
McClellan Co., 8 Wells Strect, Oxford Street, 
London, W. 


CASH 
PRIZES ! 


easiest competition of modern times. 7% 
full rules and conditions upon §& 


test, 
by inde’ 


PRIZE MONEY. 
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Births which be registered In 
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SOLUTIONS TO OUR “NUTS TO 
CRACK" COLUMN. 
(See page 433.) 


THE CARPENTER’S PUZZLE. 


F. W. M.: The Railway and Cycling Insurance in 
Pearson's Weekly applies also to the Islo of Man and 
to the Channel Islands. ; 

F. G. P. (Lowestoft) writes: “I read with interest the 
letter of ‘H, J. U.,’ which i recently, but it 
in no way constitutes a record. I am engaged as & 
clerk on one of the two piers in this town, and on 
one occasion (in March, 1 we did not take a single 

y for five consecutive days.” 
“SHOULD ‘authorise’ and ‘a 


A, Sea 

os Pe aml A Tang ; 

Taz remarkable Christmas box which we are offering 
our readers this week—of which particulars sppear 
on the front page—is one calculated to surprise even 
the readers of a paper like P.W., whith has gained 
such a reputation for liberality in prize-giving. The 
task set is so simple, and the award so colossal, that 
it seems too good to be true. £38,625 (which, under 
the conditions, is the first prize) would be small 
fortune to anyone who secured it. Think of the 
possibilities of such a sum! Invest it at 6 per cent., 
it will produce over £8 7s. a week. Surely a com- 
fortable income for the rest of your life. £8,525 will 
purchase practically any business you want to go into, 
or will turn any existing business into an enormous 
success. The second and subsequent prizes are all 


ing, said “ the 
netic, and is much to be preferred. The suffix 
tse is French.” However, no matter what authorities 
may say, the fact romains that we pronoun 


ce the 
ing them 


accordingly. ; 

F. L. asks: win are etrennegese gue conceited ?” 
———You paralyze me your question, 
F. L.. I’m sure I don't-know that I ever noticed the 
fact that you seem to take for granted. It seems to 
me by the time s poor man’s hair has been 

his head, that there isn’t much room left for 
conceit. If he has any left (conceit I mean, not hair) 
it would seem to me he is well entitled to exercise it 
as he is srely a living proof of the triumph of mind 
over matter. No! no! F. L. You've got your facts 
wrong this time. . 

Hopes asks me: “Should I touch my hat to the 
equire ? ”. It all depends, Hopasz. Sa de 
mean, “ Shall I forget I am s man and cringe to 


THE MAGIC DIAMOND. 
The Maglio Diamond is completed thus : = 


_ worth trying for, so that if you are even within the like @ spiritless creature?” I should say at once R 
” first 900 you will be substantially rewarded for oo not! * Or it be of equal ago with, THE ENIGMA. 
your slight efforts. A very important point to re-| advise against it. But if you are (what your letter ag er Prepay fom peel fercey 
rat ina’ Shaw Sew oe] Reet rece en | | Ofeeeeaaees, 
i i i m school, and i uire in midst 3 
appear on the coupon which wins the first Prat eal your superior in mental. attainmen rag eol foe imeem 


receive £50, With this inducement you will have 
no difficulty in getting your friends to witness your 


signature. The“ mining br * are in italics, 

Choose your book, fill up your coupon at once, and eS 

send it in. “Give mo my strap,” he called, “to fiz 
My fish an traps 0° 


fy ever you see an Editor looking more than usually 
rd and worried, be sure he is in the midst of 
his Christmas Number. It is an anxious, trying 
iece of work getting that issue ready for the press. . 
n fact, the operation is like the mixture of a thunder- 
storm and an avalanche. But it is a labour of ‘love 
after all, and that sweetens the task. 433 
of this issue you will see the picture of a wrinkled, 
forehead. The picture ill angerous men 
symptoms, and it gives one uite a start to think that 
wo Editors must look something like that when we 


* ~ are getting the Christmas Number ready for the press. state during your sleep. — 
But the Tork is done at last, and the ceratohing of | Maccrz that people who give Christmas 489 eg already paid, including two of 
the pen gives place to the rattle of the machinesy, | presents id be more careful in considering the 000 and one of £1,000. 


tastes of the people to whom they give them. “TI 
gold or ornaments of any kind excepting my engage- 


ment-ring, which, at my own wish, is as plain as my | *}0% Limite, 86 to 446 escent London, E.C. 
fiancé could select. But I‘am cuastnenily gating notice of condi T= 


and then comes the feeling of satisfaction that one 
ae oe able to on one’s a for the 
ublic iving them some ing goed § 7 
ope Ay Silt Tike this number. I think you will 
hardly find a dull ba ph in it, andethat it will 
e 


E 
; 
i 
i 


hel u to en istmas season in a season- pre’ brooches and bangles sent b rich he al ’ 
sis couner, er relations and friends.” There jean rece pad ooction 33 boy, py Pert er gr y Maker 
Caua-sEEKER lives in a fiat. He tells me that his ben Lip apeee acarz. But I’m afraid it | Company, Limited, Act, 1890, 

would be hard for us to learn and remember ill be by the above tion to the legal 


nei ur above is fond of carpentering, and irom 
ogee bove is fond of i d fi 

t o'clock in the evening till nearly eleven he 
works away with hammers and saws. “TI have 
remonstrated with him,” CaLM-sEEKER writes, -“ but 


will paid 
sepresentative of a lied 
£1,000 toric train in tO Sota ced yes cn stank 
ticket-bearing WD nome (including holders of 
p= edly = ota. = - post-office officials 4 any of the 
ra servants’ t in an ordinary carri: nd who, at t 
ho of such accident, ned ia his, or Bes. pometsln. the rans 
noua! signature, writton fie er L, AS ae peilaed He 
hs f Tn paper may pe left ab his, er bet, place ef ebode, +0 
su 
jared 


_everyone’s pet objections. In receiving a Christmas 
t aa be kind intention that should most 
claim our gratitude. The giit iteelf may be according 
to our liking or not, but, whatever it may be, we are 
courteous to “ look a gift-horse in the mouth.” 
Samvzt tells a tale of woe. He met an old gentleman 


| 

What had I better do?” ove. * in a train and got into an argument with . The he 

“Tg it a fact,” asks ARCHIBALD nverness), “that t became heated. The old gentleman called OVIDED ALSO. that the m shall be paid to the legal 
Mohammedans will attack # traveller who attempts i uc . resalt from 
to photograph one of them?” Ifa tourist | Samvez retorted by Id gentleman ¢ be given of its occurrence. 
mg to a — ame more remote Moslems stup: th rot wo peree per iee ie a 
in rocco or Arabia, and countries w! wilisa- a dent in the United Kingdom. 
tion has not gone far, he might have trouble, as the by Seat ¢2 any ee sohich he, or 


7 Mf ot kin of ‘ony eyelian 

vid , 
in the camera’s way, 80 as to have his own beauteous at the of accident h a aes 
form reproduced. 


and Marguerite are ret 
cated so often. Foul probet 


four girls im the room with the same Christian name. 
This shows that parents have a limited choice. I 
—- eo = names — ies 8 — use or 
sligh names ordinary o 8 'e 

day life, as “ Cygnetta,” from a asgarina,” i Fo agee Pere onaitinn’ 
; ofthe m Accident Sie. Gambony, itlong 
ey ote a Bs ee ie 
porwen, oun fecover on, mare One Coupon Ticket of this paper ia 
twelve names posite each name write the article me rae. 


the nawe is derived from, as Cygnotta—" signet,” Signatare. wean 

ette—“ chimney.” Send post-cards Available from Lam or 1310, 1908. 
addressed to Name Editor, and post to arrive here both ee es Feiler, es 2b. 
not later than first post, December 18th. of on Friday as asual, ‘Fpesed oe Bonics Coz Sings, outings 8 Saat peonches by ¢ Abeeyd 


Note,—A pencil-case will be awarded te each reader 


{ 


letter is dealt with on this page, or whose suggestion for a title is used. 


of ‘ . 
, “te 
. 


; tment fer a long time. 


We offered. to give them 


the extreme. is its main hap oe 
Common germisides are poisons w taken 
. That is medicine has been 

Liquozone is 


oi @ Phe * Wallypug 


ing Tricks, 


. haps—ane well to-day because of | and again,i , 
. yozome, Many had been under medical | Then we offered to give the first bottle free 


“200 d because other treatments had 


G. ARTHUR 
THE WALLYPUG IN THE MOON; 


“<< @¥o rainy or snowy day need be regarded as a 
by the boy or girl who is lucky enough 
— WORLD, 


r Gommunloations respecting Advertisements 


Many were | in every disease that required it. 


a bottle of | two years, To-day there are 


|ozone—juss as we offer you. They | ones, scattered everywhere, who tell what : 

: 4 with it what other remedive failed to Tiguewe Ha ‘ee If you need Liquozone, and have never 
-vomplish. And those countless cur B . 
"catered everywhere—are now telling ut so many others need it that 


ed from the | test without the risk of a penny. 


If You Suffer 


rom Germ Troubles, Please Learn What Liquozone Can Do. 


Thousands who were ill—like you, , withit. Its seh had been proved, again Also most forms of the following = 7 
in the most difficult germ diseases | 


£200,000 have been spent to announce and | complishing remarkab’e results, 
a result is that 11,000,000 
tt ve ly in the past A 2*/3* 
used, mostl, /3* Bottle Free. 


Lo x is published still, In the last few years, for a 
“ers what Liquozone has done. i science has traced scores of diseases to on our account, to try, This is our free gift, 
attacks, Old remedies do not apply to them. | made to convince you; to show you what 

Contact. with Taqgenene kills any form | We wish to show those sick ones—at our | Liquozone is and what it can do. In justice 
ot a ‘et to the body Liquo- cost—what Liquozone can do, 

Where It Applies. 

These are the diseases in which Liquozone 
has been most employed. In these it has 
earned its widest reputation. In all of 
these troubles we supply the first bottle 
free, And in all—no matter how difficult 
—we offer each user a two months’ further 


ota 
Tog 


Kidney Troubles Liver Troubles 
Stomach Troubles Women’s Diseases 
Fever, inflammation or catarrh—impure or poisoned blood 
And over —usually indicate a germ k. 
In nervous debility Liquozons acts 8 e vitalizer ac- 


tried it, please send us this coupon, We will 
this offer | then ou an order on a local chemist, 
, 3d, bottle, which he will give you, 


GIVEN AWAY 
WORDS of WISDOM 
FOR OUR WIVES. 


Being a new treatise of 
advice and information for 


. ¢ is fall 
to yourself, please accept it to-day, for it Seat cates 


places you under no 9 Te whatever. 
Liquozone costs 1/14, 2/8 and 4/6. 


CUT OUT THIS COUPON 


Fill out the blanks and it in a sealed envelope 
to the British L mosque Go, Ltd., 60 Wilsow Street, 


POPPI TTR eh 


I Bave never tried Liquorone, but if you will sappl 
me ae aS bettie fres'T will take it, ad 


hur dioxide | sasthms Povere—Galk Stones «=| NAMB .escccsssssccssssssssssnsoseeseonscnrontsnvscccnsnvvcosnnecennns 


process of | Abscese—Ansemir Goitre—Gout 


7006 thousande of tests had been made Dyspepsia ysipelas Thrcst Troubles 


equires and from Bronchitis po hey a evenserceenensees 
8 tol ee time The ob t is so to fix | Bowl true | a | | 1SS FF TOWN renee 
the gases, emi to.combine as to carry | Gonsumpticn Goecmctim | | soto that this offer applies to now users 0 
int the systems @ ete tonie-germicide. a [ar - 
e é itish rights of Li Dysentery —Diarrhosa ‘Tuberculosis , 
Dandruff Si SERS eat mt ete Mememe witb 


PEARSON'S XMAS GIFT BOOKS. 


‘or, HIS BADJESTY. 
By G. F, FARROW, 


In handsome cloth, gilt edges. Price 5s. 


Illustrated by ALaw Waicsr. 


i ital fun, oily himsi- 
“There is the whole mastery of inci dont capi red il w sabe Doce the daey Dood byl be ve tl 
B 


<@elity, and the topey tore is excl 
if SE ene eae dulighttal; to follow him in his latest THE ROMANCE OF THE MIGHTY DEEP. 


in London’ was delightful ; 


jaunt to the moon is more delightful."—DaILy TELEGRAPH. 
——_————————— 


The Book of Indoor Games. 
“ROR. YOUNG PEOPLE OF ALL AGES. 
6 : By J. K. Benson. Cloth. Price 5s. 


"5 "fthe Contents include Toys which Children 
: = make for themselves, Round Games, Puzzles, 


Card Games and Tricks, 


THE “ROMANCE” SERIES 


IN HANDSOME CLOTH BINDINGS, 
with Gilt Edges, price 5s. each. 


NEW VOLUMES. 
THE ROMANCE OF MINING. By ArcHipaLp WILLIAMS. With 
4 - Tllustrations. 


page : 
“Mr, Williams’ new book will be regarded by the thoughtful boy as a treasure indeed, far 


By A. Grszrnz. With Full-page Mustrations. 

“Most fascinating; admirably adapted for the young, but 

older readers will also find au aN they did? not now 
before. . » » A book worth buying.”’—DaiLy News. 


THE ROMANCE OF MODERN INVENTION. 
By Arcursatp Witiiams, 24 Hlustrations. 


“No more welcome present could be given to a boy.” 
—Daity Grarnic, 


THE ROMANCE OF MODERN LOCOMO- 
' ‘TION. By Agcurparp WILLIAMS. With 25 
Illustrations. 


“Should be as welcome to most intelligent lads as a Ballan- 
tyne story or a Mayne Beid romance.” —GLascow HERALD. 


THE ROMANCE OF MODERN ENGINEERING. By ARCHIBALD 
Wittiams. With 24 Illustrations. 
* A capital gift book.”—ScoTsMAN. , 


Send for a Complete List of Messrs. Pearson’s Books Suitable for Presentation, ‘o 


@. ARTHUR PEARSON Ltd., 


Should be sent to the Advertisement 


17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 


ae. Se ee ee he oe a a 1 gr tae wren” 6. a 
7 P\. aw 


wo veans’ > SUCCESS. a 
vm WORLD'S REMED EDY rox 
my. Coughs, Colds, 
a ‘Aethions. Bronchitis, 
' Influenza, Whooping- 
‘be { Cough, Hoarseness, &c. 


EBaAagT RULT. 


At least sixteen hours each day the brain labours. 

With most of us its work is strenuous, wearing away the 
tissues at a rapid rate. 

This waste must be made good. ; 

The brain and nerve centres are delicate and sensitive and 
demand their own particular, delicate food. 


Th ost important _ osphate of potash, and nature hag 
alaiost Maden this int : Bm ute particles in: the wheat kernel, up * 
close to the outer coats of the grain. - 

GRAPE-NUTS ‘fully- cooked food is in phosphate of - a as EL eR ee ae Or 
potash, which combines with albumen to hed the baie tad nov a *s ds orion Bhrodels of Owbridge’s Lung Tonic could x4 
centres. Peni Fact! Fact! meer: FS 5 op a haat nid diner rr ie 

* i San ak 58 ee NEA Bf Years, apart from ite great intrinsic merit 
Ten daga we wil set wp a ted bri jo-« gost aniialable, — a . ee ’ 
manner and rebuild it on food, not on « false stimulant, copes: Bg MA Beware of Substitutes ; ‘ask for 
: wae ae so Baha io spn Pg ao Pe 
‘ea Tonic 3nd TAKE NO OTHER. . 
te we 5 Qurbnipee spat, U4. 


